
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 




r 




N 







^30 



^^Pf 



#^ 



N 



» • 



I 



*iQr 



HYMNS 



A N 



Spiritual Songs, 

Moftly collected from 

Various AUTHORS ^ 

WITH 

A few that have not beeh pub- 
lifliecj before. 

I ■ ■- ----- - • I ■■ • 

Sing jt fraifu •with VHttirftandltig, Pfal. xlvii 7. 

HA LI F A X : 
Printed by £. J A C O B. M DCC LXXII. 



^ thrice TWO SHILLINGS] 



P R E F AC E. 



AS it, will probably be expeaed, that the com* 
pIlcM dnd publilhers of the fdtowing Hymns, 
fliouid conform to the modern cuftom, in 
giving the reader an accouflt of thiB vw>rky it ishop^A. 
that a kw hints refpeding the fubjefl matter of them, 
the de^gn kept in view in compiHng them, and the 
noetbod obfenred* in order to accomplifh that defign» 
may not be wholly tinacccptiible. 

I. At to the fub^dimatter of them ; they coq- 
tain, flccof ding, to our judgment, the chief bf anches 
of dodlrinal, pradicai, and experimental religion ; 
and may, w« thifik, be findicated and illoftrated by 
thofe text oh which we humbly apprehend the fol. 
lowing truths are founded. Yix* God made man 
in a ftate of pcrfeft purity, free from ail defilement, 
in every power, faculty, and paflion of his foul*. 
Beck. vii. 29. All men are fallen from this ftate of 
purity, and every man comes into the world, pollu- 
ted and defiled in the powers of his mind; and all 
a a men 
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men are alienated from, and grow up. while in this 
their natural fiate» averfe to, the life and power of 
true godlinefs, as injoinedin the divine law, which is 
explained by our bleffcd Lord, Mat. xxii. 37, 38, 39, 
Thou (halt lo%'e the Lord ihy God, with all thy* 
heart, with all thy foul, and with till thy mind, 5cc* 
see Pfal. Ji. 5, and many other places. From this 
corrupt difpofition of mind, proceed evils of various 
kinds, to the difhonour of tjod our Maker ; fuch as 
evil thoughts, adulteries, &c. See Mark. vii. 2r» 22. 
-*Now as the wrath of God is revealed againft all 
ungodlinefs and unrighteoufnefs of men, Rom. i. i8. 
tKerefore, every man by nature, is liable to« andji 
child of the wrath of God. Eph. ii. 3.r-All men by 
nature are without ftrength pr power to perform 
works to recommend themfelves to God. Rom. v. 6» 
Htti^e it is expreiily declared that falvation is m/ of 
works. Eph. ii*S»9« Tit. iii 5. Man being thus 
ruined, and helplefs» if the blefled God had not look- 
ed upon us in mercy, we had been for ever without 
hope. But God commendeth his love towards us, in 
that while we fee fuch miferable, helplefsfinners, lit- 
gave his Son Jefus to die for us. Rom. v. 8. Jefus 
in dying for us is the propitiation or atonement for 
bur fins. 1 Job. ii. 2. iv. 10. Jefus has thus died fov 
all men without exception. John. iii. i6. t Cor. v, 
i;. 1 Job. ii. 2. In Jefus dwelleth all the fulnefsof 
the Godhead. In his perfon divinity and humanity 
are united. Col. ii. 9. i Tim. iii. 16. Matt. i. 2^ 
John. i. I, 14. His falvation full> complete, and 
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free, to every {inner deilrous to enjoy it, who comCg 
to God by him. Ifai. Iv. i. i Cor. i. 30. CoL L 19. 
Hcb. vii. 25. Rev* xxii. 17. This falvation is r«, 
c«ived and enjoyed by faith, not by works. A^s* 
^vi* 30» 31. Rom. iv. 5. Eph. ii. 89 9* Yet faith, 
if real and genuine, will be prododive oif hplinefs in 
heart and life. A£is. xv. 9. Gal. v. 6.. Jam. ii. i8* 
Therefore whoever lives hahitualiy in the pradice of 
known fin, gives proof that whatever he may pretend 
to, he is not poiTeired of true faith, nor is a fiate of 
falvation. 1 John. ii. 4* iii. 6, 7, 8, 9. It is both 
the. duty and defire of a true believer to parfue holu 
niefs and purity. Heb. xii. 14. i Johtt« iii. 3* Be^ 
lievers have many enemies both inward and outward* 
toobftruatheirprogrefsin the wayofholincfs. Ronu . 
^ii* iS» 191 2f, 23. Gal. V. 17; 2 Tim. iii. 12. i Per* 
V. 8. But they may have all need/ulhelp from Chrift 
here to furniount all their difficulties andobftrudions, 
as they look onto him by. faith, in prayer,^ and other, 
ordinances ; and a glorious eternal reward, and infi- 
nitely more than a recompenfe fok* all in heaven* 
Ifa. xU 31. Rom* vi. 14. i Cor. x. 13. 2 Cor. xii, 
9. Heb. xiii. 5. 1 Cor. xv. 58. iThcff. i. 7- Heb. 
vi. 10. Revi iii. 21. Therefore fuch are both to be 
exhorted and encouragtd to prefs forward in holinefs^ 
notwithftanding all oppoiitiork H«b. xii i. Ads. 
xi., 23. Holincfs is a conformity to the Will of God 
in temper and condud. ; and therefore all believers 
are to be labouring after a conformity to the divine 
willy to be more and more transformed according to it, 
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by the rentwing of their mind, Rom. xii. i. And to 
be continually cultivating every divine temper, and 
increafing in *virtiie or facred courage, f Spiritual 
bmvkJgi and undcrftanding ; iempirana^ ^ in the en- 
joyment of all God's good creatures ; patiena in all 
mffliaing and diftreffing circumfiances ; every kind 
and part o^godlinefs ; or every pious afFedion, and ex- 
ercife of mind with, for, and towards God, as a ho!y» 
kind, and gracious father ; and irotherly kindnefs to- * 
wards all God's people ; with undiffembled and difin- 
ferefted charity, ox love towards all men in all circum^ 
ftances. s Pet. i. 5, 6, 7. Thefe divine tempers are 
a happy foundation for every duty ; and to all duties* 
believers ought to be urged and encouraged. They 
ought to attend to every ordinance ; private and pub- 
lic prayer, on ^11 proper occafions ; Eph. iv. 19^ 20. 
Reading and hearing the word John. v. 39. Heb. ii. V 

3.,vi. z. xii. 25i 1 Pet. il. 2. meditation upon it. 
Pfal. i. 2. felf-examination by it. 2 Cor. xiii. 5. They 
ought to attend to the facred ordinance of baptifm. 
Mat. xxviii- 19. Ads. ii. 38, 39^ xxil. 16. which in 
cur judgment, the fcriptures plainly teach us to ad- 
minifler to believers only, or thofe who profefs to be- 
lieve ; and only by immerfion. Mat. xxviii. 19. A6ts« 
viii. 12, 36, 38. When a perfon is baptized, he 
pught to join with the people of Gbd, in church-fel- 
low&ip. Ae»% ii. 41. And being j6ined with them 
in a regular manner, they ought to obferve every 

f The greek word artten in 2 Pet. i. 5. tranflated vir- 
tue, is thought by manyi properly to fignify couragi. 
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other duty and appointment of Chrift. Mat* xxviii* 
20. Ads. ii. 42. efpecially the Lord's fupper, i Cor* 
xi. 23, &c. and topraaife,.with diligence, watchfiil- 
nefs and cfiire, every part of morality, to every per- 
fon, in every relation, and every circumftance as they 
would have, or could r^afbnably wiih, others to do 
to them in like circumftances and relations. Mat. vit. 
12.. Thus in the obfervancc of every duty, and all 
the paths of holinefs, ought all believers,^ to go for- 
ward to their end of life, 'till they be releafed from 
the evils and foirrows of this fmful world, and frdnf- 
lated into the regions of uninterrupted felicity and 
confunmiatejoy. 

2dly« As to the method we have taken in compi- 
ling thefe Hymns, it tnay be fufficient to obferve, 
that the Title-Page intimates few of them are new to 
the world. We. have ventured with freedom tp col- 
left from any Author we conveniently couW, what 
appeared to be moil valuable, and beil to fuit our 
defign. With the like freedom we have not fcrupled 
to alter words, lines, or whole ftanza's, as we have 
thought proper, as other compilers have done before 
US ; and have now and then retrenched or enlarged 
the Hymns we thought proper to make ufe of; though 
Snllances of this kind are not very frequent. And 
though we hope it will not be efteemed vanity to 
imagine that we have not in all cafes altered for the 
worft ; yet we freely own, we have fometimes fup* 
prefTed or omitted a ftrong and lively figure, and 
have placed a more eafy and familiar phrafe inftead 

of 
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of it, as thinking it more level with the capacities 
of the common people, and on that account prefe* 
rable to m<jre lofty and ftrong language. For we 
would have it to be obferved, 

3d]y. That it has been our defign t# publiih a 
Uymn*Book for public worihip» that might be as 
much as. poliible* fuited to promote the advantage 
and edification of the common people, who, we know, 
compofe the chief part of our afiembiies. To this 
end, we have endeavoured that the verfe fhould, in 
general, where alterations or additions are made, be 
eafy and fmooth, the ideas clear and obvious, the 
language plain and familiar, and as much agreeable 
to the language of fcripture, as a work of this nature 
would conveniently admit. The* we are fenfible a 
few of the following Hymns, which for their ^xcel* 
lency, we have made choice of, and by reafon of 
their beauty, we have left untouched, rife fomewhat 
above the reach of common capacities. Our deiign 
was alfo, that, if poflible, no verfe ihould convey any 
idea, but what what is derived from plain fcripture : 
Hence wherever we obferved a line the meaning of 
which we thought to be doubtful, or perhaps, in a 
few places, fcarcely juftifiable, we thought our plan 
required that we fliould change it for one more near 
the fenfe of fcripture, and which conveyed more fixed 
and certain ideas Nor do we imagine this praAice 
at all culpable, iince we ftand accountable for what* 
ever miftakes may be found in the whole coUeaion. 

What 
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What cenfures may be paiTed eh the matter, me- 
thod or defign, we are not to determine. But our 
defire.and prayer is that hereby the edification of 
God's people maybe promoted^ and the name of onr 
bleflTed Lord and Saviour glorified ; that thofe who 
{ing» may fing both with the fpirit and uuderltand- 
ing, and that while the words are uttered by the 
tongue, the wetgbt tind importance of the truths 
they contain, may be iaipreffed on the heart. That 
this, . and every other publication, may be attended 
with a bleriing from the GOD OF ALL GRACE* 
to promote and fpread abroad the life and power of 
taacgadSimebt k tke hearty prayer of 

The Compilers, 

JULY a,r 

177a. I 
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Hymnsand Spiritual Songs«' 

I. Before public Prayer,^ 

1. O IN G to the Lord JehoVah*s namf^T 

O And in his ftrengrh rejoice. 
When his falvation is our theme. 
Exalted be otir voice; 

a With thanks approach his awful fi^ht« 

And Pfalms of hoinour fing ; 
The Lard's a God of boundlefs might. 

The whole creation's king* 

3 Let princes hear, let angels know« 
How mean their natures feem ; 

Thofe gods on high» and gods be!ow» 
When once compared with hiid; 

4 Earth with it^s Cftverns dark and dee p,, 
Lies in his fpacious hand ; 

He iixM the Teas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hiirs muft Hand. 
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5 Come a»d with ^^ humble fouls adore. 
Come koeel before his face ; 

O may the^^reatures oFhis pow'V, 
l^c children of his grace* 

6 Now is the time, he bends his ear. 
And waits for your requell j 

Come, left he roufe his wrath an3 fwcar, 
" Ye Ihall liot fee my refl." 

II. Liberty to enter into the ho- 
lieft by the . blood of Chrift. 
Heb, X, 19/ 22; 

t A PPROACH your father, fonsof Gcd, 
l\ Fav'rites of heaven, draw near; 

ERter the holieft, with delight, 
Tho* his own ark be there. 

2 Pafs thro* the veil, the Saviour's fleA, 
That new and living way ; . 

Jind majefty enfhrin'd in love , 
Shall gentle beams difpta^* 

3 JefdS* witb4in*atoRiiig blood« 
The throne hath fprinkledo'er^ 

His fragrant incenfe fpreads it'^ ploud . 
And juftice flames no more:, 

4 Approach with boldnefs and with joy, 
Ye^holy ones draw near 5 . 

Pure be your lives from every ftain. 
And cvcxy confcte^ce clear. 
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5^ So fiiall refreihJng dews of jrace, 

On all your iouls diftill ; 
^Till more than conqu'ror each arrives, 

Onhisceleftialkill. . . 

IIL God glorified by the holiaefs 
of his faints^ 

li ^^ RE AX teacher of thy church ;' weowD> 

VI Thy prtcepts altdivihely wife;. 
O iniy thy mighty powV be'fliew^n » 
* To fix them ftill before ouf eyes. 

z Deep on our hearts thy law engrave. 
And fill our fouls with heavenly zeal; 

That while we truft thy powV to fave, . j 
We may thy facred la;v fulfil. 

3 Adorn'd with ev*ry heavenly grace» 
May our examples brightly ihine; 

And the fweet luffn? of ±hy face, ^ 

KefleOedi beam from each of thine* 

4 Thefeli()eamelit$^ divinely fair^ 
Our heay'nly Father (hall proclaiin-^p 

And men that view his image there. 
Shall join to glorify his name. 

IV. Inviting finners to Chrift. 

HOME ye finners, poor and wrftpheif, 
_0 Weak and wounded, fipk and fore i 
Jefus ready ftan ds to fave your. 

Full of pity, love and powV. ,- 

A z • XU 
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Be is wUliiigt doubt no Hftore. 

a Let not confcience make jmiliageiy 

Nor of fitnefs fdodly dream & 
All Ike itncfs he reqitireib» 

Is to fee your ated of bun. 
This he gives you* 

^Tk the i)>'trit's gUmmVing beanu 

3 Agonizing in the garden^ 
Lo! your niaker pfoft^re lies 3 

On the bloody tree behold him* 

Hear him cry before he dies, 
•' Itisfinifc'd,'* 

Sinners will not this AAct ? 

4 Lo! th' incarnate God afcended^ 
Pleads his afll atoning blood ; 

Venture on hiiH, venturefreely. 

Let no objed elfe intrude^ 
None but Jefus, 

Can do helplefs &iners good* 

5 Saints and angels joinM in concert^ 
Sing the praifes of the Lamb ; 

While the blifsful realms of glory^ 

Sweetly echo with his name. 
HalelujahJ 

•Sinners here may do tbefame^ 

V. . AB«>thet« 

LET ertry morttl ear attend, 
And erery heart rejoice ; Tbe 
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The trumpet of Ihc gorpcl founds* 
With an inviting toicc, 

2 Come all ye hungry ftarving fouls. 
That feed upon the wind ; 

And vainly ftrire with earthly toys. 
To fill an empty mind. 

3 Eternal wifdom has prepar'd, 
A foul reviving feaft ; 

And bids your longing appetites. 
The rich provifion tafte, 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living ftreams. 
And pine away and die ; 

Here you may quendi your raging thirft> 
With flreams that never dry, 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here. 
In a rich ocean join ; 

Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine, 

«(Dear God t the treafures of thy grace^ ' 
Are everlafling mines ; 
deep as our helplefs miferies are. 
And boundlefs as our fins.) 

7 The happy gates of gofpel grace^ 

Stand open night and day ; 
Come finners, here, receive fupplie^ 

And drive your wants away. 
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VL Another^ 

1 ^^OME. finncfi, tothegofpd-ftAft, 
V-> l«t every foul ke Jcfu$* ^ueft i 

Ye need not one be left behiad* 
Jefus hath dy'd for all niiankind. 

2 •* Have me excus'd^ why will yoii fay^ . 
' From health* and life* and libetty ;. 

From all that is in Jefus given* 
From pardon* holinefs* and heav*n I 

3 Come guilty foiiU, by fin oppceft* 
Ye weary wand'rersi aticr reft ; 

Ye poor and maimed^ halt and bllnd^ 
la Chrift a hearty welcome find. 

4 Sec him fet forth before your eyest 
Behold the bleeding. fiu»ifiee 1 
Paidoa and life* let all- toboice* 
And fireely now, be fav*d by grace, 

5 Ye who believe his record U-ue^ mt 
Shall fup iK^ith hiniy and be with you4 Ir 
Come to the feaft* be fiMf^d f«om fiii» 

For Jefus waits to take you in. 

j6 This Is the time, no more delays 
This is the giorioiis go^el d^ % 
Come guHty finners at his call, 
And live to him who dy'd for all. 
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Vlt; Another. 

V- 'XT E wcalry wandercrr»^ new^drtw ntar, . 
X That know nofolid peaccorreft, J 
I/ay byyotif ddobtusd^nxious fifar^. 
And lean upon the Saviour Vbreii ft; , 
All's floleiv fruit that canbei6u«d-,.. 
Tachear the^foois on nature's grOQnd;^^ 

3' Gome, for^the gofpel bids you come ; 
Jefus for fiflners bled and dy'd j 
The facrcd- word' reports there's foomj" 
**" The Lamb^ (hall take you for his bride. 
Your fouls flinll find h rtiKng place, . 
lo arms of ereriafting grace. 

VIII, At the openiog of Wofflifp; 

I T^ O W may the fpfrit's holy fire, 

X^ Defcending froiH^abovt; - 

^ His waiting family infpire 

\ With joy and peace and love ! 

'•. 
'x Thee, we the com farter confcfs, 

Unlefs thou'rt prefent here, 

Oor fongs of praife are vain addreis, 

f We utter heartlefs prayer; ^ 

3 Wake heav^fify wind arife and cotnct 
Blow on the drooping fieM i 
^ OttT fpices then ihall breathe perfume> 
AimI fragrant tnccnre yield* 



% 



4 Tcucit 
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4 Touch with a living coal the Up. 

That ftiall proclaiin thy word^ 
And bid each awful hearer keep 

Attention to the Lord. 

IX. Another. 

1 /^NCE more we come before our Godf 
Vw/ Once more his blefling afk ; 

O may not duty feem a load. 
Nor woi (hip prove a tafk. 

2 Father^ thy qmckemng fpirtt fendy 
From heaven in Jefu*s nan>e, 

To make our waiting minds attend. 
And put our fouls in frame. 

3. May we receive the word we hear. 

Each in an honeft heart ; 
Hoard up the precious treafure there. 

And never with it part L 

4 To leek thee aU our hearts diTpol^ 
Ta each thy blefiing fuit j 

And let the feed thy fcrvant fows. 
Produce abundant fruit. 

5 Bid the refreshing north-wind wake ; 
Say to the fouth-wind blow ; 

Let every plant the powV partake. 
And all the garden grow. 



6 Revive 
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6 Revive the ptrchM with heav'iily .ibdwerf^. 

The cold with warmth dtytne ; 
£aidt as the benefit is ours, 

Beallthegloiythiae*. 

X Reading or bearing the 
Scriptures. 

t^ #^ Godiofwirdom» God of might, . 

\J Great Tttfer in the realms ofUj^htf: 
IVhoft truths are hid from prodciit tft% 

But make, the babe and fueUiiftg Wift ^ 
Help thjr im-lim>wing fenraots iiOtd»... 

To underftand thy facred word*. . 

2L Reveal thy fcnptiircs" to-ooAmiiidr. . ,-- 
Here Tetus heai??nly tteafofcs fifUf*, * 

To us thy.facred leaves-unfold, 
Let us thy ricbeft grace behold ; . 

O let thy fpitit lead as forth, . \ 

And teach us alfit's eiuHeft ^arth#, 

3- Direa US' Itft we judge amils. 

Left cribr dood tbe hidden blifsf > 
We would th' ingrafted word receive, . 

And back to thee the glory give, 
Q make us know, O^akeus.hear, 

The glorious tidings treafured therct . 

Xl; After- 



XL : After Speaking, 

f ^TTITH heart and voice mifeigti'd,. 

W We praife thee for thy word 5- 
We blefs thee for the joyful newsr. 
' Of our redeeming Lord. 

2 Like as the kindly ram> 

Returns not back to heaveiTy ' 
But chears,. and fjruitfiil m^kes the eartbi, 

Th< ^nd for ^hlch *tWas gUren : 

J Water thy Acred fced^ 

^nd give it large increafe r 
Let neither fowls nor rocks, nor thorM^< 

Hinder the 'fratts of peace., . 

' Xlt, Ifeiah xi: 29; 

1. QON ofGod, thy blefling grant, 
O Still (upply my every want. 
Tree of life !. i^hine influence flied,,. 
With thy Tap, my fpirlt feedl ^ 

z Tend'reft branch, alar! am I» 
With 'ring without thee, lo! I die r 
Weak, as helple(i*infancy; 
O confirm my foul in thee. 

J Unfuftain'd by thee, I falU 
Send the (Irength for which I call ! 
Weaker than a bruifed reed. 
Help I every moment need, 

4. All 
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4 All my bopes on thee depeml. 
Love me, fave me, to the end ! 
Givexmetbe cofilinoiog graite ; 
Take the everlafting praufe ! 

'■' '■■ • '< * ; - 

JlIII. Breathing after H&linefs, 

1 /^ That the XiOrd would guide mjr waySiv - 
V-/ Tokeephisftatutesftilll V 

O that my God would grant me grace,' 

To know and do his Willi . .. * 

2 Lord, fend thy fpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart; 

Nor let my tongue indoigedeteil;, 
Nor aa the liar's pait: 

3 From vanity turn ofF my eye^ 
Let no corrupt defign ; 

Nor covetous deHres arife 
Within this foul of mine* 

4 Order imy footftejps'hy thy word. 
And make my heart fincere, 

Xet ftn have ^o dominion Lord, 
But keep my confcience clear^ 

^ Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 

Offend againft my Gcd« 




Xir. Eff^ds of Faitb. 

^ TTQ^ myibwLw^, ftanicxprefi 
Xi The prefent Kappinefs I fliartf ? 

With jo7» my heart can now confefs 
That Jcfli's tiaiAe is -wrilttn thcnew 

« Ii whodn hu&s butlatdy fedt 

A prodigal eftrang'd from God, 
Now eat the true and heavniy bread. 

And feed on more -than angePs food, 

3 Sunk in love's l>dttoinlers abf6. 
With faints and angels,, nowl jolii» * 

Apd wait for everlafting blifs. 
In joyful hope and fongs divine* 

4 Yet ftilU I only thtrft while here« 
The happy life of faith to live ; 

More choice, and riper fruits to beatv 
'Till I on fion's fhore ar^ve. 

^ Let me purfue the path beg^n. 

Gladly therem my days to fpend^ 
'^Till all my pilgrimage is done. 

And faith and hope in glory end. 

XV. Chrift pf ecious to a Bc!ievcr# 

'i* 

I TESUS, I love thy charming name, 

J 'Tis mafic to my car ; 
fain would I found it cut fo loud. 

That all the earth might hear. 

yc5» 



t Yes, thou trt p^odoos to my Taiil; 

My tranfport aful oiy trail i 
Jewels to thee, aregiudy toys. 

And gold is {o^4hi A^* - . 

3 All myjcapi|clo'iis:];»owtfS8.can'wifli» 
fn tlns^ moft ri^Mjf meet ; ' 

Nor to my ^efiit lir« ib dear. 
Nor frieBdOiip half fo fweet. 

4 O may thy same ftill chear my fceaH, 
And Ihed its fragrance there ! w 

ThenoblMlialmcfall my woutids, ' 
The cordial 6f my fean 

5 lllfpeak'the-honotiirsofthyname. 

With my laft lab'rhig breath ; 
When fpeechlefs, clafp the«^ in my arms, 
Myjoyin life and death, ' 

XVI. Chrift hotiourcd," and thc^ 
Sinner humbled. 

I nPHE Saviour*$ We once truly known, > 
X The man of fin and lelf prills down ; . 
Humbles the finner at his feet, . 
And makes his wounds and paflidn fweet. '* ^ 

z Bow'd down in Ihame, we'' ^tidly*owH, ' ' ' 
The work to be the Locd's alone • 
To him our very lives we owe» a 

For mercy tafted here bc!ow. 

. . 3' Our 

B . 
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XIjC^ CJirift our only Refuge. 

1 TT OW Mc6**aret!icy;whoft fectha^folmd^ 
Xn The w«7 onto Iihtt£fimePs2^>tiii(ti[ 

And ftcdfafiiy' do w^lk th^rdti/ 
Far from the crooked paths of fin; ' 

2 Their weary Ipirxtsfweetty reft. *j \^ 
Couleatedtjr op J^fn's bread ; 

They hcr^ his wond^rous rpcfcy ^rote,* ' ] ' ' , 
And his dear nkme, ftfid fiatittcfl loVe. ' 

3 In peace iheir hearts enjoy the^L|mb» 
Who once was wrapt in human frame ^ 
They vieW within bis bloody raysr, ^ [', 
The otjeft of eternal praiie. 

4 Hfs.wcrd dcc1ar^s>thcir.|hu/ar^wen ;^ t v;% 
Ml« fpWrMs A^m heTrs of heaven ;*'''' ^^ 
And gives them patien(« h^re to wait. 

Till Jefus them to blifs tranflatc. 

J He arms fhfem for the fe^I day' V '^^ ^^ f ^ 
And while in Heart ^ih'hfentlftJr'fSiyl ^^ 
He guides them by his 'iiigkt^ )ia#Y,; •^';;- * 
And brings them tbfc^lfie trying Iftddr/ '< ■ ' 

« Then reft my foul, Bp6n= thy Lord: * 

Er'n Jefus Chrift,^heRi!iSfe Word; ; • • 
And then thy joy ftsfll lii'ct defcay/ ^ ; ^'^y'" ' 
TiUitbreakoutineiMlefiday;' ■ - '- -^^^ 

. :: : I JCX. To 
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XX, To Jefuf Clirift. 

1 ^X Thott in whom the gentHes truft> 
vy Tkoudiilyhdy^ ihltjirilj . 
Affift as to adore thy n2ttne§ 

Jefiu» unchangeably, the fame. 

2 If angels, while to th«e^tiife^4Kj;, 
Wrap up their face» In their ftfmg ^^ ■■ ■ 
How ihall we» finfut daft, rff^w n^ghy 
Thy.gr^at and awfU maj[cfty ! • - : - , 

3 <31ory to thtfe, O fp6tWa.X*mhkl 
Thou holy Lgrd* thou great i AM 1 . 
With all ouE powers ; thy name we bleft,^ 
Our joy« ottc peace, our righteouihefs I 

4 Live ever glorious. Jefus! liv^ 
Worthy all ble^lnf « to xeceiy^ ; ,, 
Worthy on high, entkron'd to iirt 
With' ev'ry power beneath thy feet! ' 

5 ^Bleilihga. for ever on the Lamb^ . 

Who bore the curfe for finful man ; : " 
Let angels found hU facred name. 
And every creaturefay/ A M E N. i , ' 



'C°, 



XXI. llie fame* ? 

,-. _.-. . . ./,",■.'.. . ' . 

MEileVuf alliinitetoiprjwftt, , , . , 
The Saviour of raaniii^dj \ ... . • . 
B3 Ou^ 



Oar thankfal hearts in folemo lays* 
Be with oifr t^ic^s^ih'cL/ r "" ^ 

2 But bow fiiall duft his worth declare. 
When angels trjr in vain ; ^ , 

Their faces veil whep they,flpp^jar» . ' . i K 
Before the fon of ipan. 

3 Silent O Lord ! we would not he/ 
By love wearecoiiftraia'<)>' • 

To <^er our beii thanks to thee. 
Our Saviour 4Ad ottr friend i. 

4 Tho* feeble are our beft cflays, ' "■ 

Thy love will hot defpife; . ' 

Our grateful fongs of humble praife, ' 

Our wclUineant lacrifice, ; ' — • 

5 Lct€v*ry tongue thy goodnefs fhcw» 
And fpread abroad thy fame.; 

Let ev*ry heart with praiie o^crfldw. 
And blefs thy (acred namei * 

6 Worihip and honour, thanks and lovej; 
Be to our Jelus given ! ' 

By aienbelo*— by hoft^above; . 
By all in earth and heaven ! 

XKII. Salvation, . 

I Q ALVATION ! O the joyful found ! 

O What pleafure to our ears ! . ^ ■. 

A fovVeign*b3tlm for cv'ry wound, ^ 

A cordial for otur fears. 

2 Salvatioa 
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2 Salvalfon J let the ^cho fif » 
The fpacious earth fttmiinf, ' 

While all the armies of the iky, 
Confpire to riitfe the round. 

3 Salvation { O thou bleeding Z^imb ! ^ 
To thee the praife belongi ; 

^Salvation fhall infpire pur hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues* 

XXIII. Striving to praife Chrift. 

1 r £T us the fheep, by Jefus nam^d, 
Li Our tender ihepherd bleA ; 

Let usy whom Jefus hath redeem'd. 
Shew forth oar thaokfulners. 

2 Not unto us, to thee alone. 
Be praife and glory giv'n ; 

Here fhall thy praties be heguii« ^ 
And carry*d on in hcav*n. 

3 The happy /pirits now with thee. 
Eternal anthems fing ! 

To imitate them here, lo ! we 
Our hallelujah's brkig. 

4 Had we our tongues like them in<pir*d. 
Like theirs, our fongs (hould rife ; 

Like them, we never ihould be tir'd. 
But love the facrifice. ' 

5 Till we this veil of fle(h lay down, 
' . Accept our weaker lays j 
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Wei) join in nobkff te|i§. 

XXIV* Goftfidcncc- 

I TTT" ITIT all iiiyVoWsofTieaf:tan4 tongue, 
1^ ril praife itiy maker itv my fong ;' , 
Angels ihall bear the hotefi I faife^ ' * ^ 
Approve Ac fong, and' jbln the praife. 

z V\\ fiog thy tri|th aadtnefcy Edrd : . . . /" 

* Til fing the wonders of thy word : 
Not all thy works <aiid natnif^ bdow/ 
So much thy po w 'i*, * aiid gjoflr ihfw./ \ 

3 To God I cry'd When tftxAAtt r'^^t ; 
H% heard me, and fuhdu'd my iots j^". 
He did my rifing fears centrou], . 
And ftrength diffW^'d thro' all my fouK 

4i.Amidft a tbottfinrtfiilre* I-fttftd,- • 
Upheld, and guarded by \)Af hmid \ 

. Thy words my faiuting foul r«vi?^ , 
And keep m^ dying fai^h alive. 

XXV* Joy mChrift... . 

I ^Ljk T dear Redeemer/ dyiog tord^ 

Wm I lore to hear q( thee i 
Thy name doth grace Mid life afford; ., 

To finfbl fouls like me. . 

ft Thy precious name fo warmt my heart, 
Aad fets my Toul om fltme i 

I weu*d 
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I wott*d not Lordf from thee depart^ 
But always love th]r name* . 

3 I live, bccaufe mjr Savioitr if*d,.^ . 
Above th^ pow'r of fill ;: 

Hereby I'm freely juffifyM,. 
Becaofe he soTe again. 

4 Chrift livea^itt me, and I in bini»^ 
The happy life of fakfa ; . . 

E*er long he will deilrojr my fin^ 
Awi quite aboliih deaths 



XXVI. Living by Faitfc- 

C]^ O^ ^ have:fi9«i|d*^froiwd wibfjeain*. 

JL^ Sure my foulfs anchor may remain ^ 
The wounds of jeAiafor pfi^i^ 

The Lamb of God, fcr Snnert fiaia ;. 
On him alone*, my foul ihall ftay, .^ 

When heav'n and earth ftall pa& awqr,. 

2 Father! thy arerlafting grace. 

Our fcanfy thooghr furpaiTes far ; ■■'-''- 
Thy heart ftill melts with tendcmefs, 
,. Thf armrof lone ftia ojin are, . /^ ' ' ' ^ 
The wofft of finners to receive, / 
That mercy they may talie and Uve. 

3 O love thou bottomlefs abyfs ! 

My &» ii#e fwallow^d up in thee ;. ' ' 

Cover'd is my unrighteoofnef!!, ' ' / - 

My foul fFom.condemnation frto> 
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While }tRM% blood thrd* earth aiid fl&r> 
Mercy, free, bottodtefi'mercy^ crie?^' 

4cByfaiih,I|>Wge^44^%/^^^^ ' .^ ' 

Here is my hope, pjy j«y< ipy t«^ *^ , - 
Hither, when bell affaib, I fice» 

1 look into my Saviour's breah^ 
Away fad dqiMh*; and kmu^imJmt^ ^ . : . /; i . 
I new divine ^compa4Eite>tft€roi:i v -/ . ' T 

,f.r? ' n 0. •'' '; r. -• .\\ r; -jI r '*I 
J: Tho' wares and Aom%^.:9^S^Iojih§^^ 

Tho' ftrength, and health, and frseiids be gone i^ 
ThO* cirAlxjoyitbe wholly dead, ^ , 

Aii&MArHilopiiifeii»*be¥rtthdrt#ir|- ^- 
Stedfaft on this, my foul relies,. 

airtflw^fliy'fltti^iiiVti^ttfcs; - 5 '" ■ T>] "' 

6 Pix'don lhi$|{l*ilW Wrt»d'lWttiSitev' " - • ^ 
Tho^m}ril*«W>ft(tf},i«!ita«iii*fc^S^ - I 

This only can «|fT<i«ifhfttfi{i, 

Mercy?f full powV I tlj^n ihiU,gc^w^, i . . , ^ , 
Lov'd with ^WjWriaftaij^lQve^, ^ .. , ;. .j. .^ ' 

XXyill AiftftiTihg Chnm Ii'<iv^^ 
and dkaviog.to him/. . : 

' . « » ' 

1^ T'JESUS ! ttouwoundisd |*a^u?b>f GHSJi;. .. 
J We fipg the virtue of thy hlppdl 
O ke^ us near thy fide, then paiji 
Hrfweet, andlife, ordeatb, is gain. 

J. Take 



z Take our fooB^ bt^i^tPw: ?ii4 tet;^Nii| >lb . , * 
For ever closM to aU btttuhiee ^ 
And draw us by thyvpow'rful love. 
To fee oar minds on things abovt. 

3 Howcank1ie>thQU l^eaytnlyk^ , 
That thou ihould^ft Joan to^^ry l^^f ti 
Make (hres the partners of thy throae. 
And give them^Aiitiinaslal-erdiiHir 

4 Ah Lord! enlarge Mr fcM^y thought. 
To know the wonders thou bafi i^rpHght^ 
Loofen our ftamm'riiig tongues tO'^ell, 
Thy love immenA? uftfearehable. '• -^ • i - . . 

; ' ,: rr ' . 

5j Firft-born of i|i%tiy hfCthKn tho^. ., . 
To thee both earth and heiCVki^Mfii^wif / 
Help us to thee our all to give, 
TMnti^srwHiff^tMneaifyi^M^ — ■ 

4 np«E glories of imyiiHri»r,r6#d» . 

X My joyful voice ihallfi«g<^' 
3^t alt who live on earth adore. 
Their former Md^tlHrtr^lng. 

a 'Twas his rig^lumd that lhdp'4'imr!^9y» 
And wrought this human fraiQf ;^ . 

JBut from his own immediate breath. 
Our nobler fpirlts came* 

^ We bring our mortal jow'jrs to. Codf 

And worihip with PMftQOgKel^.! - *^ v 
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We claM fene kindred With the &fes; 
And join th' asigelic*foDgs, 

4 Let grov'ling betfts pf cv'iy fliape, 
Andfowleof ev*i7 wiBgft - - 

And rocksf and trees* andfires^ aind feas^' / 
Their vsoiouatrilMlte lirioig. 

5 Ye planets tO:hialtoiioifrfliiiie». 
And wheels of nature roll ; 

Praifehimin.yottrunwearjr'dcouriex 

Around the fteady pole; 

6 ThebrightnefsofoiurnKiker'jinainef ...^ : 
The wide creation fills ; 

And his anlH>unded grandeur files. 
Beyond the heaT'1117 hBls. 

XXIX. Inviting Sinners to Cbriftt 

1 ^^Tor a thoiifaftd tongues to Ihigt * - 

V^ Mjr dear Redeemer's praife ! 
Theglories^ofm/Godand king, * -. < ' ^ * 

The triumpltt pf his grace* 

[t My gracious maft^ and my Godt 

Affift me to proclatmi 
And fpread thro* all' the earth abroad. 

The honour of thy name.] 

3 Jefusy the name that charms our fears^ 

That bids our forrows ceafe ; 
'Tis mufic in ^the ilnner's ears. 

'^ii life, and boalHi. and peace. 

Ha 
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4 He breafcs^fabff^V ^ cAtk^Vdfin i 
He fets the pris*fftK ftet; 
His blood cao make the fauleft deao^* 
His blood iyaUy .fer me. 

.) Lookiinto hiofll, y^tilttk^, b^ 
Your God, ye ftllcit tticet 
Look and be favM thro'^itb^locH^ 
Beju^ify'd bygrace* 

''6 Harlots and pobTfoid^, MM ffii^e^ 
In holy triumph jofh : 
SavM IS the (inner that believesr* 
From crimes as great as«une» 

'^ Mord'rers and all ychelBfh trcw^ 
BlackenM with luft and -prfde, 
B^lieire the Saviour dy'd for you, 
Poryott the Styibv^t dyM. 

f Thus fhall ye Jefus* pity kno#. 

Shall iRichJ^ your fms forgiven ; 
Anticipate your heiii^^ii beldW, 

And own that loVe is htfaV'n . 

JLlLX. God a&t only Happlaefs. 

*« /^ UR Ood, oUfpof tbn, afid our lovc^ 

V^ Oureverlaftingall;. 
WeVe none but thee in hear'n abotre. 

Or on this earthly baH* 

^ What empty tht0gs«re alithe ikies> 
And this inferior clod ! 

G There's 
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Thereof n6thif|g here d^ferve%.<^^r j^^s. 
There's nothing like our God* ; ; 

$ How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
If once with thee compar'd ? 

Or what's our fafety or our healthj ! 
If from thy love dehaxr^ ? ^. • 



4 WcrewcpoflcBbrsdftheeali'th, , . !, / ! 
Aodcall'd the ftars our own ; 

Without thy graces and thy felf. 
Our fouls would be undone. 

5 Let others ftretch their arms like fea$> 
And grafp in all the ihore ; 

Grant us the vifits of thy face» 
And wedefire np more. 

XXXI. Praife to the Redeemer. 

V T)LX7NG'D inagulfofdarkdefpairf 

Jl We wretched fmners lay » 
Without one chearing beam of hqpe* 

Or fpark of glimm'ring day. 

2 With pitying eyes the prince of grace. 
Beheld our helplefs grief; 

He faWf and (O amazing loviB I) '' * 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the ihining teats above* 
With joyful hafte he fled ; 

Entered the grave in mortal fleflb 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh ! 
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4j Oh ! for this love, let rocks and hills* 

And ail darmonious human tongues 
The Sayioui:'s praifesrfp?^!:.^, ,., , 

5 AngcUaffift our mighty jdy Si 
Strike all your harps ofgold ; ' 
- But when you raifeyour hightft notes^ 

His love Q^n n^'pr.b? toW, - .. 

XXXI I h Hdpfe m the Covenant^ , 
Heb,. vi^ 17^ iQi 

1 1 T T-QW* oft have fin and fatan ftroTe» 
xTjL To reod my foul from' thee, my God? 

Biit everlafiing h thy love« 
Difplay'dinmy Redeemer'^ blood; 

2 .The oath and promlfe of the Lord, 

Join to confirm th& wond'rous grace ; 

Eternal powVperforms'the word. 

And fiUs all hcav'n with endlefs prufe»: - 
* ' . • 

3 Amidil temptatioiiSf (harp and long, , 
My foul to this dear refuge flies : 

Hope is my anchor, firm and firong* 
While teropefts blow and billows rife. . 

4 The gofpcl bears ray fpirits up ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 

Lays the foundation for my hope. 
In oaths and prdmifes and blood. 

C z XXXIIL 
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XXXIII. 

J Ti^EETan^riightrtistoring, 
XVJ Gloiyt(fcaiwGad,ii»*kuigfj, 
Meet in cvcij timeaod piaoc^ 
To rcbeajcfc b» folomi). BP^fc., 

a Join ye faints, wJth awe profdundi; 
Angels, help the folema found : 
FiiWift |hr»f ttie^WorUabroad, 
Glory to th* eternal God. 

3 Praifes, here, to thee we give ; 
Gracious thou, c^r thaiOs:^ recfhe 4 
UTDiy fither, fev>^i]pi Lorf, 
KvVjr where, be thpu adj^r'tf. 

4 Tho» tiys«j«rfoa»wori*excla*i», . 
Sing we ftiU in Jefu's.name j 
Saviour, thee we ever blefS; 
Thee our J*orJ, aod God confefs. 

JfXXrV. Heavenly Joy oa 
Earth. 

I #^, OME we that love the Lord, 
\ta^- And let otrr joys be known 1 

Joininafongwi4^to6eta€(»H4>. - 
And tbusiomwnd Ac thranti 



2 The forrowi of the mind. 
Be baniih'd from the place ; 



l^eligiom 
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Religion ncrcr was defign'd. 
To make our pleafur^ lefs. 

3 Letthofercfufetofiogy. 
That never knew our^God ; 

But favorites ofthe heavenly king, . 
May fpeak their ji0ys abroad, 

4 The God that roles on high, . 
And thunders when he please. 

That rides upon the ftorny flcy, 
Andmanagestherea^ j . 

5 This awful. God is ours, . , 
Our father and our love ; 

He fliajl fend down his heav'nly powVs^ 
To carry us abovev • " 

6 There fliall we fee his face, 
Andnever, never fin j 

There,s from ihe rivers of his grace, 
Dunk.endlefs pleafures in. ; 

7 Yes, and before w«^£n > 
To that immortal, ftate ; 

The thoughts of fuch amazing bliff^ 
Should conilant joys create. 

£8; The wen of grfcejiavefound, \ 

Glory begun bdow, 
Celefttal fruits on earthly ground* 

From faith and hope may grow. . , '^< - 

9 The hill of Zion yields 
A tboufasd facredfwe^ts, > 

C 3 Before 



Before wc reach the hcifyiily fieWsi 
Or walk the goWtn lli'e«l«. '■,''"■ 

10 Then let our fongs abonirf^ 

Let e v'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching t&ro^:£nraiahMd'igrooftd, t 

To fairer world* o» high J'. 

XXXV, Thft PiigiJoaV Hymn. 

1 f^ HILDREN of the betTldsr king, 
• Vi> As ye your journey fweetly fing ; . 

Sing your SaviourV worthy pndfe, 
Glorious in hit works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to Godi 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happinefs fliall fee* 

3 O ye banifli'd fee% be glad, 
Chrift our advocate is made ; 
Us to fave, our flelh affiimes. ; 
Brother to our fouls becomes. 

4 Shodt ye little flock and bleft ; 
Ye on Jefu's throne ihall reft ; 
There your Qatiie nonr |»«pmr'd);: 
There your kingdom andrmard. 

5 Fear not brethren, ioyful ftandf 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jefus Chrift, your father's ibii» 
IBids you undifmay'^^o on*. 

6 Lord ! 
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6 Lord ! obeditntly we'll go» 

Gladly leaytng all below ; 
/ Only thou our leader b^, 

And we ftill will FqIIqw thee. 

XXXri. Faith ia Chrift ourr 
Sacri^cCf 

1 T^ or all the Mood of bcaOj, 

Could gire the guilty confcience peace. 
Or waih away the %im^ 

t But Chrift the heiY'nly Lamb, 

Take all our fins aw:ay ; 
A lacrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood than they.. 

3 My foul looks bftcks to fee. 
The burdens thou didfl bear, 

Whin hanging on the curfed tree, . ' 
And fees her guilt was tber.e. 

4 Believing, we rejoice - 
To fee the curfe remove ; 

We blefs the Lamb with chearful voice, 
Ajid fing redeeming tove. 

XXXVII. Crucifixion to the 
World;- by the Crofs of Chrift, 

HEN I fiirvcy the wond'roii; croft. 
On whicb tii# prince of gtery 'dy'd. 

My 
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My rkheft gain I count but lofi, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it Lord, that I (hould boafl/ 
Saye In the crofs of Chrift my God ; 

All the vain tbings.that charm me mpft, 
I ^crifice them to his blood. - ^ 

3 See from his head, liis hands/ his feet* 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 

^ Did e'er fuch love and forrow meet ? 
Or thorns conapofe (6 rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine> 
That were a prefent far too fmall % 

Love fo amazing, (b divine* . 

' Demands my foul^-my: Iife» my alL . 

XXXVIIi. Gratitude. 

I TT7 HEN all thy mercies, O my Godjj. 

W My happy fool furveysj 
Tranfported with the view, Vm loft 
In wonder, love, and praHe. 

z Thy providence my life fuftain*d. 

And all my wants redreft ; 
When in the filent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breaft. 

3 Unnumbei'd comforts, Lord of all, 

Thy^ tender care beftow'd ; 
Before my infant^heart conceiv'd. 

From whom thofe comforts flowed* 



4 WhjA 
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4 When ia-lbe-l^p^ patfii of yeulb^ 

With heedlefs ft^ps Irtq f 
Thy. arni^ uafe«i|«.Qonve^f4 iae,fa/e^. 

And led me qq. |q 9Eiai)« , 

5: Wh^n worn b^p iickneft o^ h«ft thiott 

With health renewM my ftcjc ;. ^ 
And when in fins and forrows funk, 
. |Levi)rf4 nqr tol iirith» jpupii 

^ Tby UimteoiMiBand^ idtlurai^<ttf 0)0^ ^ 

Hath made my cup run o'er ; 
And in thy l^p^; 9QF #9reft li:ienii»^ 

HatbiMitiM aU ipy ^tt^e^ 

7 Thro* ev'ry period of my Rft,^ 
Thy goodnefs FUpurfiie i^. / ^ ' 

Andafterdeatfirn>4i*Wtw^ld^i^^ , 
The glpcmm lliaawjiw*^ . .: 

8 . Thro* all etcrjuJ^ my Godj^ 
Ajoyfulfpngniraift; 

But OliU ^toriify'a tw ftoilr , 
To uttsr aU tIljE ptaiff^ 



XXXlXa A 

I ¥} L^BST are the fotifs that hear and knour, ^ 

JD Thegofpei's joyful fouodl ; 
Peace ihal) attend the paths they go» 

And all their fteps fncrottod. 

z The gofpel heart thair fptrits up. 
Thro' their Redeemer's name, j 
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HU ri£ht«<H>Cl«rs e;calt8 their bj^^^: . V; 
Nor faiao darc^ CQil<|ei|inH \ _. • ,. / 

3. The Lord their hclpier and dcJfciicC,; . * ^ 
Strength and falvation givis '; - • 

•Jefus, tbeir kin^^y if| glory rcagiw,.,. ^ .. 
Their God for. ever Jiire|.. , . r r 



XL. Pl^eacfeing^ Pfeacc by Jefu$ ^ 

I. TESUS/Redeemeri SaWour, Load, 
Jt We blefs thee for the gofpel #drd '; ^ 
Q fend the joy&l found 4i]broad» . . ^ . 
Let all the nations know, jti^eif Qdd ! ; 

2? Our fins hare cry'd to he&^Valoudy 
Provok'd the vengeance of a God ; ^ > . 
But Jefus.underUk^s our caufe, . 
Andjatisfifs his^fathfir'sla^s.,. * " 

3.Thus w^ are favM from eacQeiir'wratby, . 

Rjedeem'dhy our IrtiniaiiutPs death ;. 

FFomii{i ^nd gui^, from grief and woe,^ 
• A/id made the heirs of glory toou Z . 1 . - -^ 

4.0 finners view the bleedipgLaiiib ! - 
He dy'd for you» tcuA in«his name : 
Believe,, for you ^he Saviour dy*4 ; . . 
Believe and yquj^rcjuftify'd. , 

^ ; Dear Jefus, fend thy ;gofpelforth, . , 
From eait to weA» from fouth to jiorib i . 

Let 
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^Let finners thy falvation fee, 
Aiddifttnt lUtlonstntft io.tjiee. 

^LF. Juftificd trctly by bk 
Grace, &c.Riotn.- Hi, 124. 

f ^ONDEMNT> areall (hefonsofinen, : 

V-/ Jehovah's law is broke j 
But Jefus the Redeemer, came 

To fa?c tts from the jftrtfkc. 

z To fare our wretched fouls from #00, - 

He left his throne above : ! 
Glory to him that IotM ns fo.; 

Let angels fing his Ibvt. 

2 The firm fouhdatidn for our hope, 

Jslaidinjefii'sbloodj 
This bears the helplefs hnner up. 

And brings himnear to God. 

.3 Jeflis a full atonement made' 

For Adam's fallen race; . 
All that believe are juftify'd. 

Are juAify^d by grace. 

<5 For love fo infinite as tliiSy 

Let endlefs praifes rife. 
To Chrift the maker of our peace^ 

To Chriftour facrifice. 

XUTi 
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Rom^ v.. iu. 

£HOU&i t?^!^^ WretctMd oaft, 
Hath fin reduced the hmnan lice ! 

Juftice csondenns the rebel dead^. - . 

Nor hath thci rebel aught tp pleajcl.. 

'^ Yet all mankindliare gdiYe atiray ; 
We dl ha^t cbofe the crooked way ; 
By natttrc>ail are {6nk oTlmllli^ 
Obnoxiouf to eternal dtflddl* 

;) But (O! howwond'roi»»iktte!]giftc^'{) 
Jefus hath took the finner's placp ; 
•To fare our Bve», he gaye hh own. 
And in his gofpel makes it Inown. 

4 They who bellere the gofpel word) 
And tnift in thy faMtfioti, iiord^ i 
Their vileft fins are now fbrgir^A, 

. Rebels are made the hbicsof liea?'m 

rij; Awake n>y heart* awake my tongue. 
Salvation ihall be alltnty fdh^: 
Let all on earth, and all ab^Ve, 
"Forercr Cng nty Saviotft^s Jptt, 



XLIIi. 



XLllL GedV awful Power and 

« /^**' the Almighty Lord ! 

KJ How matchkfs is his pow^ I 
Tremble, Q cartfi, beneath his wofd, * 

WhOe all the heav'ns adore. 

a Let proud imperious kings. 

Bow down before his throne I 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty thiiML 

Or he Ihall trt adyau down. 

S Above the ikies he i»e1gns. 

And with amasing blows I 
He deals unfufferaWeipaiiia^ 

On his rebellieMs ides. 

4 Yet, cverlafting God, ^ 
We love to ii)eafc thy prwfe; 

Thy fceptre's equal to thy, rod, ' ^ . 

The fceptre of thy grace* 

5 The arms of mighty love. 
Defend oar Sion well ; 

And heav'nly mercy walls ui round, ' » ' T 

From all the ppw'rs of hell. 

6 Salvation to the king, 

That fits-enthrDn'd abov« ; ' : 

Thus we adore the God of might, . 
And blcfs the God of love. 

D ■ XLVr, 



SLLiV. The Hopes of Ifcavea 
our Support undea: Triah on 
£arth. . /, 

I «T HEN I tan read Biy title clear, 
WV "To manfions in the &ics 5 

1 bid farewell to cVry fear. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth againft my foul engage. 

And hrfllAi darts be hurl'd ; ^ 

Then lean finile at Sat^n^s tage. 
And face A frowning world.. ^ 

S Let cares like a wild deluge comf. 
And ftorms x>f foriow fill, 
• May I but fafely reach my home. 

My God, my heav'n, my »11. ^ 

4 There (hall I bathe niy weary foul, 

In feas of heay'fily reft ; 
And not a wave of trouble* roM, 

Acrofs my peaceful breaft. 

XLV. The Lord's Day, Or, 

The Refurreaion ot Chrift. 

. ■• . i 

* Tl LESS'D moraing,whofeyoung dawnipg ray% 
j fj Beheld pur rifing God i 



That faw him triumph o'er |he duftj 
And leave bis darl^ aiK>de 1 
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sr lA the c^ l^rifoft of a tomby 

The dead Redeemer lay ; 
*TiU the revolving ikies had broogbt» 

The tUfd^th' appi^nted day. 

3 Hell and.4;he graye uiwte their^focc^ * 

To hold our God in vain ;^. 
The fleeping conquei^or arofe,: 

And burft their feeble chald^ 

4^ To thy grea| name. Almighty Lord> 

Thefe facreH hours rwe pay ; 
And loud HofimneC^ (hall proclaim* 

Thetriump'h of the.day. 

[j; . Salvatton and immortal prsuf^p* . 

To our vidlferious king ; 
Let heav'n, and earth, and rocks, and*feas. 

With glad Ho/aum^s ring.] 

XLVr. spiritual and eternal 
' Joy : Of, The beatific fight of 
Chrifti 

•1 T7^K0M thee, my God, my joys ihall^rifef : 

X/ And run eternal rounds ; : 
Beyond the limits of the fkies, 

And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my foul^ 

Shall death itfelt out« brave ; 
Leave dull mortality behind. 

And fly beyond the gra\e« 

Da 3 There 
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3 There where myVttiM Jefiu reigit. 
In heaven's unmeafttr^d fpacet 

ril fpend a long^eterntty. 
In pleafure and in piaUe. 

4 Mlllion>tf years in JFWond'ringejreiU 
Shall o*er.thy beauties rove; 

And endlefs ages» l*\\ adore. 
The glories of thy love. 

[5 Sweet ye/uf, ev'ry fmlle of thine. 

Shall freih endearments bring ; 
And thoufand tailes of new delight, 
tProm all thy graces fpring. 

6 Hafte, my beloyed, fetch my foul^ 

Up to thy faleft abode ; 
Fly, for my fpirit longfi to Aee 

My Saviour and my God.] 

ICLVIL The Refurrcaiqa and 
JVffcntionofChrift. ' 

1 TJt OS A N N A to the pr iaee of light. 
XX Thi^ cloath'd him&lf in day 2 . 

^ Entered the iron gates of deatli. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 Death is no more tbekfaig of dread. 
Since our Ifnmanuel rofe ; 

He took the tyrant*^ fting away. 
And fpoil'd our hdliih foes. 

3 See 
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3 See how thrcitrnqu'ror mounts aloftt .' 
And to his father flies ; 

With fears of honour in his fleih. 
And triumph in his eyps. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns* v 
And fcatters bleiiings down ; 

Our JejTus fills a glorious ieat» 
Of the celeftial throne. 

[^5 Raife your devotion, mortal tongues* 
, To reach his bleft abode : 
Sweet be the accents of your fongs. 

To our incarnate God.. 

'■'■•■' ' '. '■* i 

6 Bright angels, ftrike your loudeft ftrings* 
Your noblefl voices raife ; - * 

Let heav'n, and all created things* 
Sound our Immanuel'? praife. J . . , " 

XLVIIL . The ChriffianV War- 
fare. 

1 O TAND UpmyfouUihakcoffthyfears, 
O And gitd the gofpel-armour on ; - 

March to the gates of endlefs blifs, / ^ 

Where thy great captain, Saviour^s gone^ 

2 Hell and thyfinsrefift thy courfci ' 
But hell and fm are vanquiih'd foes j 

Thy Jefus naiPd thenci to his crofs* 
And fung the triumph when he ro(e; 
^^" - D 3 3 Tfien 
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3 Thenktniy fiMlflMffdilioUf OQt 
Prefs forward to the heavenly fste^ 

There peace aad jay eternal leigii* 
^And glitt'riog robes tor oonqVoR laait. 

4 There fliaU I linear aflarpy croim. 
And triamph in AhnlglUy grace ; 

While all the armies of the ikies. 

Join in my glorious leader's praiie. 

» 

XLIX. Redemption by Ofarift* 

I Wf HEN the firft parents of our race, 

W ReUird and loft their God, 
And the infe^lion of their fin. 
Had tainted all our blood, 

a Infinite pity touch'd the heart 

Of God's beloved fon; 
Defcendingfrom the heavenly court. 

He left his father's throne. 



3 Afide the prince of glory threw. 
His moft divine array ; 

And wrapi^M his Godhead m ^ veil. 
Of our inferior clay. 

4 His living pow'r, and dying love. 
Redeemed unhappy n^en; 

And rais'd the ruins of our race« 
To life and God fgaiii** 



S To 
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5 To thee, dear Gbdyonr^ieteanitfoui;. 
We joyfully refign ; 

Bleft Jefus, uke us for' thy Ofra, 
• For we are doubly thine. 

6 Thyhonour (hall for eyer ke^ 
The bus'nefs of oiir days ; 

For ever fliall oixr thaok^iU tongues,. 
Speak tky deferred praife* 

L. Freedom /rom Sm and 
mifery in Heaven. 

1 /"\UR fins, alas I how ftrong:they bet 
V^ And like a Vi'lcnt (ea j 

Theybreak our duty Lord^ Lord, to; thee, . 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they -rife \ 
How loud the tempefts roar ; 

But death ihall land Our weary ibuls. 
Safe on the heav'niy fliore. 

3 Thereto iiillil his (weetcommandsi 
Our fpeedy feet ftiall move ; 

No fin fliall clog our winged. zedl. 
Or cool our flatning love. 

4 There fliall we fit, and fing, and tell. 
The wonders of his grace ; 

'Till heav'niy raptures fire our hearts, 
And fmile in ev'ry face. 
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5 For CTfer ddtr, bis £i$red name, ' 

Shall dwell upon our tongoc. 
And Jefus, and fji^vation he 

The clofc of ev'ry feng. 

LI. The Divine Glories above 
. our Reafon* 

1 T TOW wond'rous great, how glorious bright* 
^CjL Muft our Creator be. 

Who dwells amidfl the dazling light* 
Of vaft infinity ! - 

2 Our foaring fpirits upwards rife* 
Tow'rd the celeflial throne ; 

Fain would we fee the bleffed Three ; 
And the Almighty One. 

3 Ourreafon ftretches all it's wing^* 
And climbs above the ikies ; 

But dill how far beneath thy feet* 
Our grov'ling reafon lies. 

4 Lord here we bend our humble Ibuls*. 
And awfully adore : 

For the weak pinions t>f our minds* 
Can firetch a thought no more. 

5 Thy glories infinitely rife* 
Above our lab'ring tongue ; 

In vain the higheil feraph tries 
. To form an equal fong* 

. [6In 
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^ lu kumble notes pur faith adore^ 

Thegceat myfterious Wiig;^ 
While angels ftrain thwr nobler jtovi^^, 

. And fweep th* immortflJL ftring J 

LIL The PafUon and Exaltatioo 
. of Chria 

1^ ^^ OME aU hannanibtt8'toiigiies>. ' 
\^ Your nobkft mofic bring ;. 

Tis Chrift the evefhrfHng Oo4 
And Chrift the man we fing. 

a Tell how he took our ftefk^ 

To take away our guilt ;. 
Sing the dear drops of facred bloody 

That helliflimonf^rs fpilt. 

[3 Alas r the cruel (peaT.» 

Went deep Into hts fide r 
And the rich drops of purple gore> 

Their wondVouc weapons djM^ J 

[4 The wav^s of fwelling grie^* 

Did o^Ihs i)ofom roll ; 
And mountains of Almighty wraths 

Lay heaVy on his IbuL] 

J Down to the (hades of death,, 

He bow- d hfs awful head ^ 
Yet he arofe to live again* 

When death itfelf is. dead* 

6 N^ 
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< Nb more 4H6 bloody (pear, '" ' ^' 

The crofs and nails no more ; r 

For hell ftftlf flukes at his name^ 

And all the heav^hs adore.. ' 

t 7^ Xhere the Redeemer 6Cs«. 
Hi^h on his Fatber^s throne ; 
The Father lays his Vengeance by, , 
And iiiiUes. upon .his Son* ^ . 

S There his full Ivories ftinc^; j 

With uncreated rays ; 
And blefs his (aints* and angel^ ^Vf^^^ 

To everlafting dajf^s*; 

LUl. SuSai^iiacys of Pardon*. 

1 . Q INNERSi behold the Saviour's Io?e, . 

O And lay afide dilpair ; 
Behold the paBg|$ be bore for youji^, . 

All, all your help is there*. 

a What tha* your numVous fins exceed, , 

The ftars tha J fill the Ikies ? 
And aiming at th' eternal throne. 

Like pointed mountains rife f 

3 What tho* your mighty guilt b^ond^i 

The wide creation fwelU 

Aftd 
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And has it^s cnrs'd foundations laid)' 
how as the dcfeps of %eU '? '^ 

4 See ! here an endleii ocean flows« 
- Of never-failing grace : 
Behold a dying Saviour's veins. 
The facred flood inlcreaft;. ' 

I It rifts high, and drownis the Ktlls^ 
Has neither ihore nor bound : 

Believing finliers here are cleans'dy 
Their fins no more are fouiid. 



Mr. 



6 Awake, our hearts, adore the gra^ 
That buries all pur faults ; . 

And pard'ning blood, that fwells abovf 
Our follies and Our 4hoi^hr$* 



LIV. The Blcffednefs of atd Ab- 
fcnce from the Bodyi. and 
Prefence with the Lord, a 
Cor, V. 8. 



t T T OW haobv are the feints. 

fjl From mortal flelh difcharg'dt 
I'rom clogs, infirmities and chains, 

Unfetter'd and enlarg'd ! 

2N* 
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}i No morelarsught they tlweU.> 
No more lock'dup in clay f 

Down drops the dark imprisoning cell^ 
And ail is bottndleis dajri 

S Their father and: their Godr 

Now face to face is feen^ 
Without one frown upon his browt 

Without a cloud between. 

4 The Lamh doth lead ft^eir fouls. 
To founts of life and biifs $ 

And tells them he is ever theirs. 
And they are ever his^ 

5 With plcafure tHtfy' ftrvtff , 

The ti>ophies of his might; 

While their expanding bofbttii^^lbww 
With infinite delight. 

tf No longer then letddftb. 

Be dreaded pr deplor'd s 
*1Ks a ddiv^raike from the Htfih, 

To^ brittg'us near our- Lord« 



LIV. God 
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LIV. God befeeching Sinners to 
be reconciled to Him. 2 Cor. 
V. 20. 

Xa 'Tisa^eJightfiil voice: 

„ PnsWs of death, noJonger groan ; 
Ye broken hearts rejoice." 

a Pardon to finners is proclaim'd. 

By their affronted God i 
Tis GOD befeeches to accept. 

Peace made by Jefu's blood. 

3 What anfnrer. Lord, ftall we return, 

To this ftupendous grace ? 
Shall the moftbigh, t» eternal blifs, 

Befeech a ruin'd race t 

4 When vengeance might have cfulh'd to death. 
I he poor, rebellious worms. 

The God of love propofes peace. 
In moft aUuring forms. 

5 What heart fuch klndnefs can refift. 
Or fpumfuchwond'rous grace? 

Come, finners, hear your maker's voice, 
And take, in heaven, your place. 

^ LV. Thanks 



LV. Thanks to God for Jcfus 

Oiirifu 

1 ^T^ HE Father, in his boandlefs g;r»ce» 

From death and^ett to (m oor racei 
His Sot f the richeft gift of heaV*ii* 

2 BkiTingstranfcendcnftanddivinet 
Unnumbei'di and beyond all botiflHl» 

In this ftupendotts gift comlMne, 
In hioit our Samnr-Oodj airt fcwud. 

3 His blood effaces all our fin ; 
His fpirit i^urifies our hearts : 

^ifpels the night andftorms wifMnf 
And heaT'nly oOas, and joys imparls. 

4 But O J beyond this niortal ftate^ 
Thro' Jefus what full |>ieafures rHfe I 

ImmortaU infinitely great 
In bU&ful realms, dsore thelkies. 

5 Father, and ibuntun-head of grace^ 
To thee be etidfeft prtifes giv'n, 

Selow. by all the ranfottiM race. 
Above:, byaUtbechcnrsofheav'iu 

LVI. The 
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LVL The Privplog^ea »nd Bope» 
of SaintSt. i John* iiic i^ 2^ 



1 TTTOW woQd*rotts k thalovet. 

JIX Thtt makei us heirs of beat'n t 
The love that b49 rencw'd oar hearts. 

And all our g/aUt forgiven ! 

a The faints ire htfe»iiIuiow]i« 

Are princes iadifguUes 
Nor (ball their glories be revealM, 

TiU Chiift OmU leaive the flues. 

3 Then ihaU they fee bis lace^. 

And in bis bUfiAU %bt ;. 
Shall with his image^be adorned;, 

And fliine ^iii«lj, bright* ^ 

4.TranqpocteA «llb Ibia hg^pcp 
And wi|fa:4iei;e hleffiqci crowor'd ki 

Hoix Aod. heav^nlj be que Uvesi 
Such as our lAir4^ was .iSsiuad» ^ 

5;Thathiq^fl*U 90^ be TiMi*^ 

Which operates by )o¥e ; : 
While bwirif /hiitf ^f ri^tsi9B(ineft|^ « 

It^i hMr'tttjr.yirUie K^Ya# 
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LVII. The Sacrifice of Chrift 
accepted ; Or, God glorified^^ 
and Sinners faved. 



1 *i^T^ IS finiflied** our rmmannePcry'd, • 
JL And hoYf^d his facred head, and dy^iip 
At lad tHe glorious conflia^s o'er. 
And fin and death fhall- reign no more^ 

Z «Twa$ then the great apoftate feH^ 
Doom'd in eternal chains to hell ; 
Black legions round their monarch wait^ 
And curfe his falU and (hare his fate. 

3 Death faw'th' A^mfghty conqVor come» 
And fpread a glory round his gloom ;> 
Robh'd of his dart, his fting, his pow'r. 
The ghaftly foe affrights no more. 

4 yufiia the wond'roas deed furveyM, 
And own^d'thefinner's ranfbm paid-; 
While mercy all divinely mtld^ ' 
In cv'ry hcav'iily feature AniPd. 

5 Wcll-pleasM th* Almighty Father faw. 
The bleeding vi£lim^ to his law ; 

" Enough/' he cryM, •« let fmners live, 
« The debt's difchargU and I forgive." 

<- Hither, ye trembling finiiers fly ; 
Look up, and fee a Saviour die i 

His 
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Hiibloed your angiafliftall reSf*^ 
And life, and jojrt HMMCtal, aiW. 

LVIII. The Sinner'* Welcome 
to the Wafers of Life, Rev. 
*xn. 17. 

» 'T* HE Spirit in the »TOcd, 

X And in hit motions crie^ 
«• CometothefTODtala.lietdoflife, 
«< And comeiW l«i;ge AippHet .** 

a The bride, the church w W^ti^ . 

And church in heay'n combiney 
To bid uiwrorthy iiiMwrs cMne» , 

And drink thejoTS^iriui 



3 Let him that hears the a^I^ . 
Spring from his long delay 9 ^^ 

Andt9tbiigreAtia]yati0fi4^i . 
Aniiieizetheblift^4iy^^ 

4 Let e?*ry one that thirfts. 
To know the Saviour's love. 

Come to the ever-iowing QpringSj^ ,, 
And all their virtue prove* . . 

5 AndwhofoeverwiU, 
Is welcome to reeeive, 

Tlie flreams pf everlafiing life, - 
That Cbrift wUl freely give. 
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6 Jcfiis, i€ this thy voice? ? 

Weblefsthe^grtKiiouscall,, , 
And fly with joyful hafte to thee, 

OOr Saviour aa4 our all. 

LIX. Meditation of -Heaven j 
Or, the Joy of Faith. 

, myry thought*, furmountthefc lower flues, 

iVX And look within the Tcil; 
There fprings of endlefs plcafure rife. 

The waters «ieTcr faiL 

2 There I behold, with ftwct. delight. 
The bleflcd three tn one ; . : 

And ftrong affedions fix my fight. 
On God*s incarnateSom 

3 Light are the pam« that nature brings ; 
How ftiort our forrows are. 

When with eternal future things. 
The prefcnt we cohipare, 

4 I would not hi a ftranger flill. 
To that celeftial place ; - 

Where 1 for ever hope to d velU 
Near nay Redeemer's face. * 

. W V • LX. Chnft's 
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LX. ChriiTs Vidory over Satanic 

I TT OSANNA to our conquVing king, . 

X JL The prince of darknefs flics ; 
His troops nilh headlong down to hell. 

Like lightning from the ftfies. 

2 There, bound in chains, the lions roai:. 
And fright the refcti'd Ibeepf • .. 

But heavy bars confine their powV, 
And malice to the 4eep, 

3 Ho/anna to our conquering kingi . 
Allhail incarnate love^; ^ 

Ten thoufand fongs and glories, wait, ,, 
To crown thy head above. 

4 Thy viaVies and thy deathlefs fiune,- 
Kound the wide world ihall run ; 

And everUfting ages firig, 
The triumphs thou haft won. 

LX/. The Glory oi Chrift in 
Heaven, 

2 /^ H, the deligbjts, the heavenly XP^p ' [ • 
V-/ The glories of the plf^e ; . ^ _ 

Where Jefus (heds the brighteil: beamsy '^ 

Of his o'erflowing grace. 

2 Sweet majefty and awful love. 
Sit fmiling on his brow; 

And 



And alUJie glcHrioas ranks i4)<nie^ . . 
AMHHnlik AftaHM. b#«r. . 

li Princes to hiiimp^rhl dftai^ 
Bend their 1)Oght ictfptse^ down. 

CbitiiiMons, thronest and pow'rs rqoice. 
To fee him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels foMdUakfiiyipraife* : 
Thro* e^Vy-beav'nlf ftreel ; 

And lay their higheft honoBf s dowo« 
Submiffive at bis feet* 

5 . Jhofe foft, thofe bleffcd feet of his. 
Which once mde iron tore, , 

High on a throne of light they fttndy . 
And all the heav'as adore* 

6 His head, the dear majeftic head^ 
That cruel thonu did wonnd^ . . 

See what immortal glories ihtne^ . 
AnIlcirdeitaroundlJ . 

7 This is theman^i^th* exahed mao» . 
Whom we, unfeen, adore; 

But when our eyes behold his fkce. 
Our hearts &dl lore him more. 



LXU . IMf. 
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LXII: Diftinguifhing Love j; 
Ot^ Angels puoiOiecl and Maa 
faved. 



i TT^OWN beadlong from tfaekr -natite ikiei^ 

jL^ The rebeliangels fell ; 
And thanderbojts of-fliiming wratii^ 

Purfu'd them«d«e^ to faelK ' 

z Down from thcL top .of earthly blifs. 

Rebellious^ man was hurlM ; 
And Jefus ftoop'd beneath the grave,^ 

To Ikve a linking world. 

3^ Qh, love of in/ujitjC ddg^rees ! 

Un^meafarable grace I 
Muft heav'ns eternal darling die> . 

Tofave a traitorous race ? 

4r Mttft angels fink for ever down. 

And burn inquenchlefs fii:e ; 
While God fdrfakes h^s ihining throne^. 

To raife u$ wretches higher? 

5'Oh, for this love, let earth and ikies. 

With HaUilujah'snngi 
And the full choir of human tongues, 

Cternal^anthem^ fing. 

LXIIL.Tiie 
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LXIIl The fame. 

JL Andwraihan<lxlarkneffchftmMflH«9f(dwn;» 
Bat man-*^vile man forfooLhii blifs. 
And merc7 lifts him to a crown ! 

2 Amazing woik of foi»-*f«ig]ifitQr» 

Tliat could 4iftiB(fiiai ««Ms (^V 
Ourguilly rreafons caU^4ialo«4« 

For evwlafltogpfetters toow 

j: To thee, to thfCi Almighty Eovc, 
Our fouls, Qurfelve^, bur all we pay y 

Millions of tongues (hall fbund tby pratfe^ 
Oh the bright hiJIs of heavenly day. 

LXir. The Worm tbfee chief 
Tcmptati0txSt 

r VT7 HEN in ^he light of fkith divine, 

W We fdok on things Mow I 
Honour, and gold, and Ifcnflitfl joy. 
How y2{in and dangVous too ! 

4 Honour's a puff of noify breathy 

Yet men e^ipolii ihtir blood. 
And venture everlafiing .deaths 

To gain that wbff good* 

3 While others ftarve their nobler mjad, >, ' 

And feedoa ihining duft ; , 

Ther, 



I 59 '3 

The/ rob the ferpe^t 0tVis food, 
T'lodolgeafonadhift. 

4 The pleafures thaft dlvre oar feoft. 

Are dang'roo€ fnzrcs to ibuls^ ! 
There*8 but a drop of flatf riii|iWeet» 

And daih'd with bitter botrti. 

:; ^fod is my a-fUfl{dtnt good. 

My portion and^my choice ; 
in him my taft defires are SH% 

And aU my pow'rs rejdce. 

6 In vaia the world aocoftt rtf^ 

And tempts my heart anew; 
I cannot biiy your blift fo dtsar^ 

Or part with hcar'n for you* 

LX^. Chrfft's Commiflioa 
John, iil i6, 17^ 

4 JO OME» happy fouIs» ap]>roach yonr Gpd, 
K^ With new melodious fbngs ; 

«Come» render to Ahnifhty graoe* 
The tributes of your tongues. 

s So ftrange, foboundkfs wasthelove. 

That pity'd dying men ; 
'The Father fent his on)y Son» 

To give them life again. 

I Thy hands, dear Je&s, were^otannM^ 
With a Tevengipg rod ; 



No hard commiffion to perform. 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was mercjr> all was mild. 
And wrath forfook the throne, 

When Chrift on the kind errand came. 
To bring falvation down. 

5 Here, finners, you may heal yonr wounds. 
And wipe your forrows dry j 

Truft in the mighty Saviour's name. 
And you ihall never die. 

LXVh The fame. 

1 n AISE your triumphant fongs^ 
XV To an immortal tune ; 

Let the wide earth refound the deeds. 
Celeftial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love, 
It*sbcft beloved cKofe, 

And bid him raife our wretched race, 
*^rom their aby Is of woes. 

3 His hand no'thuftder bear's. 
Nor terror cloaths his brow ; 

No bolts to drive our guilty fouls. 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 *Twas mercy fillM the throne, "* 

And wrath ftood filent by ; 
When Chrift was feot with pardons down. 

For rebels doom'd to die. 

5 Now, 
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5 Nowj fiiUMrs, dry jroar tearr^ 
Let hopelefs Torrows ceaie ; 

Bow to the 6:9ptr^ of hkf iwrv» 
And take tbeoffirv'dpt^joe. 

6 Lord, we obejr thiy cillt 

We lay an humble clai^i; « , , '. r > 

To the filvation thau haft iwnighti 
And love and praifc thyTwipe. 

LXVII. AoG^k ' to the. Tiiipae 

\ %^ Vr to t»HBS»HFtf above; 

And fmilc to fee wr fillhef tlVPf ^ . 
Upona^fcfon^ofloir^. 

a Once 'twas a feat of tfreftdfiil v»atb. 

And Apt d^FOuroig i^me ; 
Oir God appeared cMftjningi fi^^ 

And vcpge/iiK< w«5hii name. 

$ Rich were thedrop$ of Jrftt»s Uood^ 

That calm'd his frowningft(J|^, 
That fprinUed o'er «^ burning ibrone. 

And tuqi'd the wrji* ll^ gr^Cf . 

4 Now we bow before Wsfeet. 

And venture near the Lor! i 
No Iciy cherub guard his feel. 

Or double Saining ft^ord. 

P 5 The 
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5 The peaceful gates of heav'iiljrbUrst' " - 
Are open'd by the Son : . 

High let us raiie our notes of prttfe» . 
And reach th^ Almighty throne* 

6 Tcfthec ten thoufand thanks we brihgt 
Great advocate on high* ^ 

And glory to th' Eternal king. 
That lays bis fiiry by. 

LXVIIL Angels miniftring to 
• Chrift and Saints. 

f ^^ REAT God! to what t glorious heigjbt, 
VX Haft Ihou advanced the Lord thy St>n ! 

Angels, in all their robes of light. 
Are made the fenrants of his throne. 

t Before his feet, thy armies Wait, 

And fwift as flames of fire they move ; 

To manage his affairs of ftate. 

In works ofvengeance and of lore. 4 

5 His orders run thro* all the hofts,' 
Legions defcend at his command^ 

To fliield and guard the irMfi coa^ 
When foreign rage invades our land. 

4 Now they are fent to guide .oUrfeetV ^ . 

Up to the gates of thine abode j * '., >. /» 
Thro' all the dangers that we meet, ' - 

In trav'liflg thro' the heav'nly road. 

Lord, 
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5 Lord, when I learethis mortal ground. 
And thou (halt bid me rife and come. 

Send a beloved angel dowi\» 
Safe to oondttft my fpirit home. 

LXIX. Chrift's Death, Vidor/ 
and Dominion. 

I T Sing my Saviourt wond'rous death, , " 

X He conquered when he fell : 
•« 'Tis fipiftiM'* faid his dying breath. 

And fljook the g^tiBs.of helU 

Z •* *Tis fihilh!*'* our rmmmne! cne$,^ 

The dreadful work is done : 
Hence ihiU his fov'reign throne arife ; 

Hlskiiigdomis begun* 

3 Hjis crofs a fure foundation laid. 
For glory and renown. 

When thro' the regions of the dead. 
He pafs'd to reach theccdwh^. 

4 Exalted at his father's fide^ 
Sits our vi£torious X^ord ; 

To heav'n and hell his hands divide,. 
The vengeaflice or ireward; - V 

5 The faints from his propitious eye^ 
Await their feveral crowns ; . 

F z And 
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Andilltthe^flS ofdarkncfi fiy^ 
The terrors of his frowns« 

LXX. God the Avenger of his 
^ Saints; Of) his Kingdom fu* 

1 Tjr IHG as the heav'as above thegrouftj, 
JljL Reigos the Creator God : 

Wide <a$ the whole creation*^ bounds 
Extends his awful rod. 

2 Let princes of exalted ftat^t 
To him afcribc their crown ; 

Render their li'olnage at his feet, ^ . 

And caft their glories down. 

3 Know that his kingdom is fupreme : 
Your lofty thoughts are vain s 

He calls you ptdr, that awfbl iiitoe | 
But ye muft die like^men* 

4 Then let thefev'rdgits df the g^Obej 
Not dare to vex the juft ; 

He puts on vengeante Ifte a robe^ 
And treads the woAlis to^diift. 

5 Ye judges of the earth, be wifcf 
And think of heav'n with fear : 

The meaneft faint that you defpife. 
Has an avenger there* 

LXXl. The 
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LXXL The Priefthood of Oirift 

1 |3LC>ODhaea.voketopt^ceaeftm: 
U Rjtvtng€, tlieblood of Abel tricf ; 
But the dear ftream^ when Chift w«s flaitt, 
Speaks/^4f# as loud from cv*ry vein, . 

a i Pardon and peace from G6d on high : 
Behold he lays his vengeance by ; 
-And rebels that defcrve his fwordfi^ 
Becofl^e the favorites of the I«9id... 

3 To Jefusletour^raift^rif^, . 
Who gave his life a facrifice : 
Now he appears before our God, "• 
And for oitt: pardon,, pleads his blood/ 

tXXIL The Koty Scriptures^ 

I i ¥. ADEN witl? guik, and fuU of fcais> . 

JLL^ Ifly to thee my Lord : 
And not a glimpfe of hope appears. 

But in thy written word. 

« The .volume of nay ftther.'^ g?ace, , 

Can all my grief affuage: . 
Here I behold my Saviour^s fece, , 

lajn^nyalov^y.page. . 

3 This is «ie field where bidden liet,v 
The pearl of piicc uaknown i .' 

^3} That 



That metchtat is dmneljr wife* 

4 Hcft eoafecrated water flows^ 

Here tfieiifir'tee^of kM«kdg«vgi«Wt» 
NortMigcf fl#ds thcmu 

5 This b* IBe jadge that eiids (he ftrife» 
Where witaodTetfan fail ; - 

My guide to everlaftiog life^ 
llira* all thirgloomy Td^. 

6 Oh! mzfihfxwiitAs^ Afi^hty Gtfd, 
My ronag feet command ; . 

Nor I forlake theluqppy load. 
That leads to thy r^ht haaii 

LXXIIL Living and ^jing with 
^Gcid^itfefit. 

I T|*TdW Wum*ir6us are thy beauties, iMrdl 
XjI. ^ wontd not e'er fromthtK^ depart ; 

Be tboa, mylieaki^iiSlt h^ariuy God, 
And thouj my God, -b6 tteai'tny-heslrt* 

a I was not boni for* earth aiid ISn, 

Nor can 1 live on-diingf fd vfle : 
Yet I would ftaymy^fttbcr'r time. 

And hope, and wait ibir hdav'nj a wh9c« 

3 Then, dcareftIiord$ in thyeiebfiwe^ 
JLf t me refign.my fleetij)g breath i 

/ ' And 



An&t with a finilevpoii'jny ftd»# 
Pars the ij»p0rta«t? JMur. dfudeatfa. 

LXXIV. Invitation of iknei^ to 
ChrHt. Ifaikb. hr. i. 

1 TTO! e?*rx one that tbiffli, draw.ii%h» 
ITX [ ''T^ God invites the fiOlen race] 

Merc7» aod free falvation buy ; 
Buy wine, and milk, and ^ofpeKgrace* 

2 Come to the living waters, come ; 
Sinners'obey yo«r«maikef s .dQl : 

Return, ye Mieary wanderers, heme, 
And find my^ g^ace TeaehM«ottt to^^tt. 

3 See from the rock, a fountain rife ! 
For you ia i^ealing* ftreams it rolls ^^ 

Money ye need nor bri;)g„ ^nof pHce, 
Ye labViagv burthen*d, fin^fickftjids. 

4 Nothing ye in exchange iball giye ; 
' Leave all yebavt .andi are behiad : 
Frankly the gift of God receive ; 

Pardoa and' peaaet in Jo&/. find* 

LXXV The fame. Ifaiah Ivr. 

'2, ^&C. 
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TBER, ye labVing fiuners, come j 
Jtfus^ the Lord, invites you near': 

Jefus^ 



Jeftts fluU take you for his own> 
And make you hit peculiar care.- 

a Wh^ feek ye that which is not breach - ^ ^ . 

Nor can your hnngry fouls fullain ? ^^ * 

On alh^, hufl^s, and air, , ye feed j . ■ J 

Ye ipend your little all in vain, 

J In fearch of empty joys below, .» * » 

Ye toil with unavailing ftrife : 
Whither, a)) I whither would ye go ? ^ ' 

Chrift has the words of endlefs life. 

4 Hearken to^Cbrift with earned care^ ^ 
And freely eat fubfiantial food ; 

The fweetnefs of his mercy ihare,. . . • 
And tafte that he alone is good., 

5 He bids you all his goodne(s*pra?e» * ' 
His promifes for finners free : - • 

Come, tafte the manna of his loye, ^ - ^ 
And all his fqlt (alyation fee.. 

6 Your willifig ear and heart incli&e ; . 
His words bdievingly receive ; 

Quicken'd your (oul by. faith dtvine,- * 
An everlafting life ihall live. 

LXXn. The Love of C'htift. 
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Love divine, what haft thou dona; . 
The Lamb of God hath dy'd fiW me :* 
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ThePathfr't'Well-beleved Son> 

Bore all my 'fins upon.the treef 
The Lamb of God for me bath dy *d t 
MjLord, mylovebcrudfy'd. 

a Bebold him all ye Unit paf$ hfi 
The bleeding piiiice of life andpeate > 

Come, fee^ ye worms* theilarioiip die.. 
And fay* was e?er gneflikeiis ^ 

He for the trileft fiaaer dy'd; 

My Lofd» tt^y twt is croci1grM» 

3 IscrwdfyMfeviiieafidyoiiw ' 
To bring inTebds 'backi?o ^od^ 

Beliere, betiere theTecord true ; 

We all are bought with ;^^ bloodt 
pardon and peace flow from his fide & 
' MyLord»mytoYeisCfiicirjf*da 

4 Then let ui fit beneath . his cniis» 
And i^kdly^Mrh theheding ftraam $ 

An things, for bim« ^account b«t]ofi» 
And give np ail om'iheaits to hlixr^ 
Of nothing fpeak ortlunk befide. 
My Lord, my lov« Is cnsctfyM. 

LXXVUIGratitudetorConvtrfion 

1 np HEE will I love, my fl^ength. my tow'r : 

X Thee will I love, my joy, niy crown : 
hee would I lofw, wiAall .my fom'v : ^ 
Theew<oold;t4ore,^mLtbQt4loM^ ■ 

Thee. 
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Thee would I love in life and death. 
And praifc thee with my lateft breai^.; 

2 Ah V why did I^fo late thee know I 
Thee, lovelier than fens of men ? 

Ah! why did I no foonergOy 

To thee the only eafe in pain ? 
Afham'd; I figh, and inly mourn» 
That I folate to thee did turn. . 

3 In darknefs, willingly, I ftray'd : . ' 
I fought thee not, tut from thee rOv*d. 

R»r wide, my wandVing thoughts were fpread ] 

Thy creature more than thee I lov'd : 
And now if more ajt length I fee, 
•Tis thro' thy light, apd comes from thee, , 

4 I thank thee uncreated fun, 

' That, thy bright beams on me have Ihin'd r 
1 thank thee, ,who haft overthfown 

' My foes, and heaVd my wcionded tnlad^. 
I thank thee whofe enlivening vbicc,t ; 
Bids my freed heart in ihee rtjokc^tf , 



% Dlre^mein thcfacred race. 
Nor fuffer me again to ftray ; 
. S^ngthen my feet with fteady,pact„ • . 
Still to prefs forward tn thy way. ' ' ' • 
Let all my pow'rs, withvall their might, 
'To glori^ my God- unife. * 1 "^ ' i 

6 Thee would! love, my joy, xfxf crown-;- 
Thee would I love, my Lord^ony God : 

TW 



Thee would I IpTcbeneiith thjfcoWo, ' . 

OrTmile; thy fceptrc, oriliy rod: 
Thee would ]( love in endled dayt . 
When heay'n and earth are paA away* > 

LXXVIII. Chrift the Friend of 

1 "IT 7 HERE fliaH my wond'rin| lotil b*gin ? 

W Howfhalllairtohear'iiafirire? 
A ilaye redeem'd from death and fin^ 

A brand plu^'d.fipi|i ete^iul^fire ! • y ;. • 
JHow ihall I equal (triumphs ralCe, 
• 'And fing mf great ieliv^rcr** praifcf^ 

2 Ofaow ihall I thygobdnefs tell, ^ * 
Father which thou to me ihew'd ? 

"That I, a child of wrath and hell,. ; - > 

I ihould be callM a child of God ! 
Should kno^ my ev'ry finforgiT'ii ; 
Bleft with the antipaft of heaven. 

5 And (hall I (light my father's love ? 

Or bafely fear bis gifts to.own ? 
Unmindful of his favours prove ? 

Shall I, the hallow'd crofs to Ann, 
Refofe to tell how good thoU art* ' 
Or hide thy bleffings in my heirt, 

4 No ; tho' {he ancient dragon rage. 
And call forth all his hofts to war ; 

Tho» 
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Thb^ all the f«ns crf^iMi «ti^gev 
Imt)oldeff'd by iftylof*^ f «»4m 
JefiiSy thefinnei^ fiieaiifirocfaNiii; 
^fttit to fijuMrt iliU tht ftae. 

5 Let all attend tbe Savioar's word & 
6iti»n«the i^ft^vitet receive : ^ 

Attend the mdOTage from Ae Xiord« 
LiflPyp your down^caft eyes, andfUve. 

ZiOolt t)|ita Chrift» and faai^y he^ 

In time and to etermty. 

LXXXt Salvation for th« chief of 

Sinnera, thro' FaitH. i Tim, i 
15. Ads xvi. 31. 

1 *jr OW cheating is thfc gofj^vd fcwind ! 
Jfg[ Salvation free, in Jefd*s name ! 

• In Jefu's blocid, redemption ftund ! 

Look fiontfrs/to the ftitightetM Jfesmb ! 
Look to his alUtdnkig dtotii 1 . 
Look and be fav'd from eodlefs wrath 1 

2 Outcalb of ihen, to you I cdi^ 
Harlots/ and pnUtcans, imd tldares I 

He fpreads his armi| t' embrace ydn all. 

Sinners, the Doid of life receives. 
Kfo need of him: die rightnm \Mt ; 
He came the Uft to &ek, and fave. 

I Come all ye MagdaUm in luft. 
Ye rufSians fell> in murders old : 

Repent, 



Repent^ ao/i tit8^ ds^ik imd tmll f 

Jefus for you to death was ffAd ; 
Thp' hell p^Q«Bftt«nd eaink#^ift. 
He dy'd for criinds ttk&youv'^and minxi* 

4 G^me» O my guilty brethren* come. 
Groaning beneath ycftrr load of fin I / 

His bleeding heart ihtfl notake you room ; 

Hw open'd arms-ffiail tafcie you in. 
He calls you now, invites you home ; 
CqmerQ^^yguilljjrbxetbrpn, ^ome. * 

5 For you the purple ^Ctttieot flow'd. 

From his dear wounds » and bleeding (ide : 
Languifii'd for you ^he Son of Qod : 

. For you the princ^ of ^lory dy' J. - 
Believe ;' and alfyoqr fin's fqrgjv'iu. 

Onfy Mirvi ! aQdypur's is hcav'flf 

LXXX. On theOuCifij^ion of 

' ChriE 

1 TJ BHOLD the Saviour of mankind, ' 
Jj NailM to the (hameful tree 1 * 

How vaft the love that him jnclin'd, 
To bleed, and die for me ! 

2 Hark, howhegroansi i^ftlle nafure fliakes, 
And earth's ftrong pillars bend ! . 

Thctiemple WiLafuiid^r-t/reaks, * 
The folidmai^Wfc^ rend. ' 

G 3 'Trt 
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.3 'Tis dojic!^ Ike predotts raiifon's paid : . • . i 
Receive my foul, he cries ; ,*:.,' v ; <ri V ". 

See, where he- bQws Jilt ftei!ed.fac»l»i i 'V 

He bow« his hisad-^iid.cBes^l .:. > . 

4 But foou he*ll bred;^ death's eAvious chaio^ 

And in full glory ihine.' 
OLamb ofGod, was ever^ain, . . 

Was ever lovfijikethinp.r,. . >'. ^ Ji: 

JUXXXI. Living ty,' 'and to, 
Chrift..:- 

1 T ESUS thy boupdlefs love to nie,' 
J No thbu^ht can reach, noi^pngue dccIfiTqi 

O knit my thankful heart to thee,\' f I [ .', 
And reign Without a rival ihci'e. 

' z My Saviour, thouthy love'to.me, . • 
In want, in pain, in (hann^ haft (hewM ; 
For me on the accUrfcd tree, 

Thou^ouredli forth-thypre^Uf'bl^dv^r 

3 O draw me Saviour after tlxee.; 

So (hall I run and nevei: tir^ ; ,. . , . ^ , 
With gracious words ftill comfort me. 
Be thou my hope^. py fpledqlire-! • 

4 My health, my light, uiyilj^^my Crown, 
>My.portion and myitfcafttrfcitbou : 

Tdfic 
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TUIlc me dwt Saviour far thy owi>, * 
To thee alone my foul I bow. 

5^ What in thy loyc poffcfs I not ? 

My ftar by night» my fun by day : 
Nf fpnng .of life, when parch'd witb droughty 

My wine to chear, my bread to ftay, 

& Thou art my,everlailing all : 

My hopes are fix'd alone on thee : 
To thee I look, on thee I call ; - 

My Gody my full falyatioh be. . ^ 

tXXXII. TKe eternal God, his 
People's Refuge a^d Support.: 
; £)eut. xxxiiL 27. 

. 1 • pi ElaOLD- the great Blicrnal dod, 

• X^- Spreads'everlaAingarms abro^d^- 
' And calls our fouls to rtielter there : 

Wonders of mingled pow'r and grace^ ^ 
To all his Ifrael he difplays. 

Guarded frpga dangei*^ and from fea^r-,. 

a -Thither my feeble foul (hall fly,' 
When terrors pfefs, apd death is nigTi," 
And there will 1 delight to dwell : * 
On that high tovv'r I rear my head 
Serene, nor knows my heart to dread, . 
. AmidftTurroundingpow'rsofhell. 

G z 3 The 
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3 The Ihadow of HC Mtrnghtf^ tnAngtr 
Compofure unindctfled brings^ 

While threatening horrors round me croui). 
In vain the ffemu of rattliiq^tefly 
The walls of this j-etrtet wSbUt / 

And the-wildteinpeft roir$ aloudv 

4 In louder drains my fearlefs tongue. 
Shall warble it's vi^Sorious ibng. 

My father's graces to proclaim.: 
He bears his infant offspring on^ 
Toglorjr radiant as his throne, * 

And joys eternal, as his name. 

LXXXHL EBEMEZER; Or, 
God's hclprr>g l^and reviewed 
and acknowkc^edr i Stnj. 
vii. 1 2* ; Ftrf Nevp^Year's 
Day* 

I ly if Y' helper God! Iblefs his name : 
xVl Theikme bispi^wV, hts|^ac8 |tie>^n»e» 
The tokens of nis friendly ca.re , 
Open, and crown> and cloie the year. 



2 I 'midft tif^nthoufatid daggers ftand, 
Supported by his guardiail hand -, 

'^And 
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And fee, when I furvcy my ways. 
Ten thoufand monmnents of praiife* 

3 Thus ftrhis arm hath lecJ'mc.on; 
Thus far I make his niercy known ; 
And, while r tread thisdefart land. 
New mercies fiiall new fongs demand* 

* 4 ft^y grat<Bfi^ljf^»|\ jO^ J^dofty fliorV. " \ \ 

. ^hall taife one facred j>illa|' mare, 

Z' JViitn 1}ear/?n ^U brigfct tiourts abwe, ' ' 

Infcrjptions of immoral love* ^ ^\ /' .; 

LXXXIK, I Joy and Prpfp^tit^ 
from thfei JPrefenq^^^^ 
of God. Pfalm. ec. 17. 

3 Q HINE on our fouls Etwp^,l,God, , . 

O With rays of beauty (hine:/ 
0\tx. thy favour crown our days^ _^ .^ 

And all their round l>e thine : 

2 Did we not i-aifli bur ha^ds to thee. 

Our hands might toil in v^iin ; 
Small joy fuccefe itftlf couW giYc, 

If thou thy love refthilh;-'' 



\ ..; 



3 Withihae*t%v^l*J^week8e81r^,- - 

With thee each day be ^ent ; : ^ - ' 

G 3 For 



\ 



C 78 1 

For thee each flatting h^r iinpfpv'd» . . 
Since each by tkeehliftt.^_ [ i.. ' 

4 Thus chear us thr(^' this defart RoacU. . < 
•Till all ouV labour ccafe ; . * ' " - 

And heav'n vefreft bur weary, ^fqiils^ 
With eveflailijig peace. 

LXXXF\ This EncttH^^ 
young Serforiilb^ to icek 
Chrift. Pro. ^fi- 17. 

^ T7'"B>hfe^rt^ with )artttHful vigdiitWarii» . . 
- X ' 1° f^^^^ng ct-oud^ draw neanr ; 
^id Arfft-froin df'ry^tt'tfrflf c^^^ 
A Saviour's xois^ to Irm. . i .1' * • ' 

js He, Lord of all the worlds on high» 
Stoops r6 cohVtrfe'#i!h ybu'V ■ ;-' 

And lays his radiant ^rdrics 5y, 
Your friendihi A to pu rfue* * '\ , 

3 " Thefoulthatlongs tofte my face, .^ 
«* Is fure iiny love t* obtain,; 

- J, And thofc that e^rly feck my i^icc^^ y 
•« Shall never'feeR in Yftu».7, , -. . i . M 

4 Wlutobjea, Lofilr 9iir¥W'«K>vei«(y&(d^'; 
If oncecompar'd^o t^oB - . )?. .. 

* :. What 



What beauty ihnfrldiiiiffilMaod Aijr kVc^ ! : o i ' 
Like that in Chriailkef .: .,. .-kv 



5 Away, yc f^Ytk'ikit^m %«, '' '' 
Vain tempters ot the ihWd 1 / ; 

»Tis here, I fi!Jt liiy hftitig tfablfc^; 
And here true biift'lllihtf. 



1 '. 



f i \.' I >JL 



Zion. ifai.. sbxvv <£, 9^^ lo^ 



I *\ J , }. 



Be joyful in your king. ti ^ 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raisM ; 
How hoVihA ho# pim ! - ' 

Nor (hall tht^ftAlpleftVaV^le^ ert^, - •? 

Nor afk the track Ih Viaih. -' . , ; 

3 No rav'oiogJlciB ibaU4oi)r«jr» 
NoF,l0fk4Bgi«qpciM:ww0d;r .^ r - i i 

Pleafure zifAMptfh pcftoe.and prajft, ,. ; , . . , 
Thro'allthe p«hlytJli9ia»d^.I .:i •' 

4 A handdiMnnflialiltedj^Mi^L^ ,i' i i^-\ i 
Thro'aUthebli<tfd|M((li.ij;i^'u^ ?;t:. 

•TjB 
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^TiU to the fatrei ihooat jw lAkf . . • '> ^^' ^^ ^ ^ ''^ 
And fee your fmiiing G«d): . i'J -i ]::f't !>Ji I 

5 There garlands of ipijij^Ul ipy, -^ .y .,.„^& . 
Shall bloom on ev^rylj^af]^;^ ^.r^r./riuY ' 

While forrow, (ighing. and diftrfifs, • ' r , 
Are all, like ihadows, .fl^ed, ■ ■ .. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's ftrength» 
And Icit theprofpe^ chear your eye,' ' ^ - " ' " *^ ^ ' 



nd icr tneproipect ctiear your eye, - - - - 

WhaeJah'flnfi;apthB:*aL,i/rii .- " ^ 



s: 



LXXXVIL ^God^ i«treat«d':/or 
the Revival ,01 liell^iQE^ 

Ixii. 6, 7. •^'■'^ ^--;'» ^^'-^H-i 

1 TNDULGENT Sojrrreign of,tbc i^icty^ ., 
X Bow to our cries, tb);^raci^ ^irl -; ' * 

Before thee let our pr^x'Cj^ ari^ef. /^. ^^, ^ v ' 
Hear us, O great J^ehovah, heap. "^ 

2 HowftiallthjrftrvJarttt^giVeflf^^tt,'". /k'" . 
'Till Zion's moUld^ftng wkna»rhQAj'i-dlfti>T^ /! 

'Till thy own V^w'f filati ihifid j;?onfeft^ 3 . - ^ 
And make Jem<fil^k]praiAi; ^r k.;\ il^;' 

3 For this, behiiM«ci|ij^ifciit'drwdy. rnsc^ a ^, 
^ Here in thy facrcd imfln^M€:.^d: \i, *c ..i T 

For 



For this wc itfi our ywcs loucTj 

AndcalU andlnock at mercy's gate.' 

4 Lookdown, OGo4r,^bpttty^?gC|fri» \: . ' 
And view the 4«l^fiti9« WPiid I. ; ... ' 

See what viii4tfftt)ilflSs l^^i!kfi«&.lie^/.. 
And huri their idols to the ground. 

i Lbrtf AttWthte^ti^-thtafpcr WA#, ^ - * - ^ - >^ ^ ^ 
And call tfac nation^ froi|]^ ^^^;;} ' i v 1 

Let all the iflei'th^i^ Saviour 'know, * 
And earth's remoteft ends draw near* < 

6 UtBalyloM's ptWtf'&ftat4fflkk6v' ^ "*' 
And light invade ^tt dtffk&frgliWtil^ ' 

The yoke of iron -bondk^ brtil, ^ ' ' ' ^ * ' 

The yoke of SatM^ and of ^^mt. ^ 

7 With gentle beamrM^ttt^^cfiSffei'^'':' . 
And blefs hcrpt^^eiytM^^pi^^^ '"' ! "^ 

And by thy energy divine; ' - ' 
Let facred love overflow their breads. . 

d Triumphant yfdi;|tW^riiiOHgn,^;. |''^ j"-, 
AndonhisvineyBr^*'(weetlytniile; '/.'/ 

While all the virtues of hii'ft^ifi; ^ ' ''' 
Adorn our churchy anorn our iile. . ,. 

9 On all our foul^ let gr?CQ defccndi .; , - 
Likchcav'nlydew/iAioyipifSj%w'fS". . ] ,/, 

:, ., * ' That 
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'Skit we may call our God our fiietffi, 
Thitwema/hairfilva^onoufs:'' ■■' '''' "^ - 

«. • ' », - . - I • . . 



to Then 



Then ihali each age and rank agree, 

UniteAfllbitoxif joy^'raabS^ •' * ' ^' '^^ ^ 
AndZiw, madfcApraife^tiw,' ' fi ^^ ' '^ 
To thee fliidl rMdc^ tiaek tlie{milftg^ • ^i '^ 



•i: •■' t IJ •. > :..i.i iijff. :t [[ill' 



.i. ;i! '.Vi.: . jji.) -ijf ,1. .1 . <[ I J ji,--. 
' Y E fervants of the Lord, 

Each ip^^^^pejiw^f^,, .... . ,^ . - - ,j 

Obfcrvanto«y5^.^qi5]nljr.wjpj,u ;,.; - 

And watchful jj^bj^g,te^,.,t ... .;,.,• 

2 Let all your lamps be bright,^ . 
And trim,til^ft|^5n#,iBej^,;,: ,.^^, .. .^. ., , 

1! or awful IS his name. * , , > 

3, Watch, 'tis oiir tordS comrfaandA ' 

AndwhiIewe,fpeak,AcVneari. .... 

Mark the firft^figpVVorhi^^^^^^^ ''! ^'"^'^ [ ' 
Andiead/ill^ppcih/V'^ ^'':' 'V '^^^^ ',„ 

+ O happy fei^^^a^th^r^''' ,t:'^-ii . u. > a-iIX 

In fuch a pofture found ; 
He fliall his L6td-|vitft tipknre (eti ' - ^ • - 

Andbewhh'Wonditfaromi^r:'*^;' •^«-' ' • — 

S Chrift 



l[ ml 

5 ChriftfliaUAhejhihqnee^iidr ii'J J'- « 
With his own rQy9k*)mBati:pr^- oiU ilhi^'.j 

And raife that faithful fenrant's head, 
Anaidft thf tfiig^^tic ^^ndv ^ - ^ r ^ - r : : I /* 

1.XXXIX. . fcjoak.; at rtheiiiofpel- 
Feall. Luk* xiv. 22. 

1 And dainties crown the board; 
Not paradife* with all it's joys, ^ 

CoBl4,riidi delight 'Efitsrd^ ;• /^U(. : T . 

2 PardoniinlIl^^€l:v^tftdyii%:meni.lr/r v/r.;i 
And cndlefs lifis^AvQ gii^*ii jr -^iJ <: q / o; , 

And the rich blood that Jefus ihed, 
Toraifeth?foultoheaW4iiPi''t s ;ir /f :u I 

^ Ye hungry poor, that IfAigh^vf fir dy^d, ' 

In fin's dark oiKzescoihfe:"/ zil: l[:i .i.r. // 
'Come frcrm the hedges and highways. 
And grace ft all find you T(ii>M'^ ' '* * ^'' 

.4^illioi«6ffo^lslngl6i7now,- \' •'' • 
Were fed and feafted here j ' v - --i-i-- 

And millions more, flill on the wsgr, 

Ahjunllthelibardabpear;-' 'k>^.i rv^t n: ». 
. )^ •::'> if ; ').\i v I • A 

.5 Yet is his houfe arid hiarff6lar|e/^ ' .' 
That millions more may ccrme*; * ' '' 

KoT 
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Nor coqU Ae^irideiiffin^diiq; liMi^ 
Overfill the rptciaH.sbte|4 . i 

..-.: •. , \i. •.-')• •:. A 
6 All things are rea4f 4 :^Mt»May*i : 

Nor weak excnles frame ; 
Crowd to yqpr places at the feaft, 
• -^;JU*'WtfsttlieiAiiitf4rtiiamc*. ' /'^'^ ' 

XC. Relieving Chrift in his 

1 T ESUS, my Xm^» bosr rith ifaj^ gnm^ 
J Thy bounties how compleat 1 

How(haUi'fioiii|ttl^fltttdrtiAfimr •- ^ 
JIow pay the m^hiy dtbt4 

2 High on a thrqudvcfiiadidDtlifbt^ 
Thou doft exalted (hine : 

ITThat.cAii 9iy/pflvert|! beftDw» 

When all the weddbistfiasct '. ^ <- - 

..•','■.! bf - /- ' -1 ' .:- '^• 

3 But thou hi^^)Hrf4irefttl»itebetoKi :.. 
The partners of thy grace ; 

And wilt confels jtbeir. hmn^Jie. fl(ailies»/ ' 
Before thy fiither'^faf c. ... . . ., 

4 In them thou'ms^^ft^jcloattt'^iS^ ^* 
And vifited and chekr'^ : 

And in their atc^tsoidUlrel&». 
My Saviour's, toicc is h«?ird. . 

5 Thy 



r «5 1 . 

5 Thy face, with rey'rencc and with love, 
Imfby ilOOjrwoaldfte;; * ' 

rather letme beg my bread, 

• Tlhinholditbickfronlth*cl ' ' ^' 

XCL Salvation by Grace; Eph. 
ii. 5.- ' 

1 /^ RAiQ^Y 'tis a charm^^ ' 
VJIt Harmonious ta my ear ; 

Heav'n with the echo (hall refound. 
And God rejoice to hear. " * * ^' ^ - 

2 Grace ficftcontrivM the way . 

To favc VeSeinous man ; ' ^ - ♦ 
And all the fteps- that grace dirplay. 
Which drew tjbe wond'rOus plan. ' ! 

3 Grace taugbl my; wand'ringfecf,' ' 
To tread the fcea'v'rily road ; ' * 

And new fupplies I hourly meet, 
/»!Wl?l>re^.honietpQo(fc ^ . 

>' Graee 4U the work ft^l ^ro^n, ! . 

Thro^eJerlafting days ; 
It]ays*inhcav'ri*thetopmoftftone, ' • ' 

And well defcrvcs the praife. 



H .^ ''!' XCIt Lore 
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XCir. Love t» «tiitw( iuiged 
from the Love ot Cixoll. jC^h. 

V. 2. 

XN That raoronirhich the Smoor paid I . 

That fight familiar to my iriew. 

Yet always wotid'roiis/alwigrsiitir. f.^ 

*. *■ 

z The Lamb «f God, that groanM and 1>lc[dj 
And, gently bow'd his dying head ;. ^ 
While love tofinners firfdlus hear|» 
And conquerM all the killing ijnart. 

S Bleft Jefiis, while thy grace lijii^;* \ 
What grateful tribute ffiall I bting / ' ' ' 
Let all my pow'xs ao4 paffions be^ ^ 
Engag'd for him who dy*d for me. * . 

XCIIL GodVLovc to^fcc <V«fld, 
in fendii^ rC^mft ior iit« Re- 
demption. Jdtm. iuL ^6p 

t O ING to Ae Lord a new melodious foiigb 
.O AOTift the choir, ye tribetof ev'iytongve: 
Wide as the world, his fo?*reign mercy reigns. 
Wide a&thc world refound tbenjpt^rotts firains. 



Ye angtls, joio the joyful accIamation» 

And Sag the )QTe»,d«8t lirikig^ tamca ial?at|oifii r 

*^ His graclbns eys' beheld i»AiO (tarfeyi. 
Where Jd^*» race in mingled .roii^lajr,: : 
No human aid the danger >cpuULAvert,:t 
No an||er»haivd couW foothe the raging, rmart^ 
In his own brea:fl[,di7ine companion rifen 
Andrhe^apd/cfaew^.the coujft of heaven farprifes* 

3^ God's only.Son„ with peeriefi glories bHghff 
His Patlmrfs fmfdkm^^ and delight,. 
Jij^^kc an4 grace the viahn havedecrefkL^ 

" To wcaic ^ur ftcAtV and in that fleih to bleed, 
n-oftratt in daft, ye fitner. aU adiK^him* 
Add tremhle> while youc hearts rejoice before him. 

4.The wond'rous work ii done ; thercov'nanl fiood; 
And 7/^ expiates humaAguilt w^b. blood.; 
Nail'd to the tre<9, he bi9ws his facre^ head i 
A mangled corpfe, he dwells among the dead. 
RUing» he fendb hil «Mrd< thro' erVy natioo» 
Sinners, believe, and gain CQnifleat falT^iioo. . . 

jtfather of grace, accept oui^ humUie pndft^ , 
O let it run thro* everlafting days ! i 
AndthqutUeft Saviour, fpotlefsliaeab of Godi» 
Receive' the fouls, dear-ranfomM with thy bfood s : 
And to thoib foUg^ fortnall cnir f^leble voices. 
In which the choir round thy bright.thrbne rejoices > 

Ha ^ *xCl\r. 



XCIV. God fuppijfing the Ne- 
cefHties of his People. PhiL ivt 
19, 20. 

1 'KM Y God ! how charming h the found ! ^ 
i^Vi How plcafant to repeat ! 

Well may that heart with pleafure bound,' ^ 
Where God hath fix'd his feat. 

2 What want (hall not our God fnpply, • 
From his abundant ftores ? 

What ftreams of mercy frond on high* > 
An arm almighty pours ! - ..i .. 



3 From Chrift the ever-living fpring, 
' Thcfe ample bleflings flow ; 

Prepare, our lips, his n^meto (TWgi ' 
Whofe heart hath lov'd us fo, 

4 Now to our filthier Mid^W God»> 
^ eadlefs gidcy giv*Q, 

Thro* all the realms of man's abode. 
And thro* th« higheft heav*n. 



XCV, The i;:;a:w . and Gofpel 
joined ia Soiipture* 

I np HE Lord declares his wHl, 
X And keeps the world In awe ; 

Amidft 



f «» I 

Amid^ th« finMk on SiMoTt hSlU, 
Bredbr^uthtl firejr htw* 

2 The L9rd reveals his fkccy 

Audi fiii[iUo£iTOiii abovcj^ ,» > , 

Send^ down th' epiftles of hit gtac^ . , 
'n'epilUesofbjsloye^ .,,./'. : t 

3 Thefefacrpdw^nfoifd^patti ^ 
Our maker's juft cQjmaModa s ^ . 

The pitjr of his melUngihAart; . 
And vengeance, of ms. hAadii« 

{4 fIencewe4iMikeo«ir«ftar^ < 

We draw qur coQdfort hence :. . 
The arms of grace are^ treafur'd here^ 

And armour of defence. . . /-I 

.J ^ . . • -i 

5 Weleamehtiftcnitifiy^ ^' :^^ ^ 
And l)f re behold his ^lood : . ; / 

All atrs and knowledges beiide«. . 
Wm do «8 little good-1 

6 Wereadthehetf^Jrwordi* ' 

We take tha offered graca ; • . r 

O^^*ilfeftat«l(es(tfthe£on^,;i .. / ^ 

;^d Ui|fi;i|ls.pvomiras. . ' • j . ^ / • 

7 Invain fhall^Mrrage» , ^ 
Againft a book divine ; 

Wbere-wnMth and U|^tt|iat l^afds tbcf mp^jf ; 
Wher«!bMiiis ofmeKigr fliilie^ /-- & 

••H'j-^ •XCVl.TOr 



XCVI. The taW;^9,^fBl^rf;4l #- 

1 ^r^ HE law comrtkodsl an^J'rt'jiiicS u$ kiibw^ 
X WhaY dntits t6 bur God we owe ; ! ' ' 
Bot 'tis the gofpel muft reveal, ' * 

Where lies our ftreogUi to jdp his viU» \ •^ 

3 The Uw difcoVefs giilt and fin. , " ^ _ 

And (hews how vilfc our liear f s hkf e been ; • " . * 
Only the ^^// can exprefsy ' '' 

Forgiving love and cjeanfiog grace. . > * 

3 Whatcurfes doth the iiw dehourite, *" " * "' , , 
Agatnft the n>an that^fails but oiice ? 

But in xhtg^fpel^ Chrijf appesirt. 

Pardoning the guilt of numVouifyi^s. ,; v - 

4 My foul no more atteinpt to draw j "* * 
Thy life and comfort* from the law ; 

Fly tothe hope the^e^z/giy^s: 

The man that trufts the promife Jire^. » . .^ . , 

XC VII. Miracles in the, tife ^ 
Death, and RefufrecJiiion df 
Chrift. ' . V 

1 'D.BIfQLD, the Uiad thc^ fight receive) ' • 
MJ Behold, the^iefld ^waketand Ui»^!j •-'* '^^ 
Thedunjb ipeak wonders, afd^elame 
Leap like the hart, and blefs his name ! 

a Thus 



2 ThusdcHfhaicEterrfalS()iritd#ni'^ ♦ * ' ; 
Andfealthemiffiontffhlsli^n'f <''^^ '^^^^ 
Tbc'fitthelr'vitidicatcs H»tk«i%' <^' ' ' ' ^'' -' 
While he rimgi blcccfeg rti the cforfi ' -' 

3 He dies ; the heavens in jtnoiiirQing ftopd ; ^^ , . 
: {Jerifefiyandapi^earsaGoaa. - .X.l^. 

Behold ^e J^oiii ^icencHng bigb^ , ^ j 
No more to tieed, no mo're to diet ' * 

4 Hence, and fprevcr, ifrppi my heart,,, ^ r 
I bid.my dpubts and fears depart : , ' T- 
And' to thoie hands niy foul rcfign,* 
Which bear credentials foi divine. 

XCVJ//. The; ExiampW of 



•M 



Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord ! 
I read rty ^^^y in thjr wordj " ^ 

But in thy life the.iaW appearg. 
Drawn out ia IH^ins: charaftiers. ' .', 

3^Such w^^tljy truth, and fpch; th/ zejtl, . . ^ y 

8uch dcf'rence to thy Father's will,; , ^ • j- 

Such love and meekncfs fo diving, . ; , . . ^ 

I would trs^afcr^be, and naake them mine* \ 

J Cold riiountains, and the midnight air« 
WItifetSi the fervour of thy pray'r; 
The defart thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflia, and thy via'ry too* 

4 Be 



r 9» ) 

4 Be thou m^, jiattem 9 make 4tae beaf 
I^ore of thy (nf <;i0Ui iw$it lMi;e s . 
Then God, t^jttdge^^xaaowAiqr/ajHpc^ 
AmoDg%i4«fcM«Wi^SiC^I^ ,!i r 



XCIX. liie Vamtji of GjeatoBW J 
Or, nib Reft <Jtt, JSarth. 

1 T%y| AN hs^s a'tejil of yart de^res» ' 
JjKI He burns wlt^iii with reillefs^firet^ ; 
Toft to and ficQ/hiapadioas fly 

From vanity to vanity. 

2 hi vain;on 4t^tih W« hopcftrfindt * : ^ ^ 
Some folii goodtofUllKe mind: ' *^ - ' ^ ■ 
We try new pleafur^s^i Bvl we feel 

The inward thirft« and torment ftlU* 

3 So when a raging fevec bur;i$» 

We (hfft from fide to iSde by turns ; 

And 'tis a poor relief we gain. 

To change the jJace, but keep^ Vhe pain. 

4 Great Gfkl f Aibidtie thh vieibas tUrfl^ : .. 
This love torTsinlfy and^dtift ; ' \ 

Cure the vilefcvcr of the itAni; • 

And iecfd our IMs irilii joy» refin'A 
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C Honour to Klagiftrates: OJr^ 
Government from God. 

1 TJ TERNAL fbv»rtrgri of thefky*. /. 

JC!# AndLordof all belp.w,.: ' 
We mortals, to thy majeily, " ' 

Oorfirftobedienteo^^'t h ^ * ; ; 

s Ourfouis adore Ay tbron^ fupreioew ^ . . r^ 

And bleft thy providence. 
For magiftrHtes of meaner name. 

Our glory and defenic^/ . r ; , ^ 

3 Thecrowns of ^r//^ princes (binet. , a 
With rays above there^. 

Where laws and liberties combine^. 
To make the hftion Ueft.' ':...' ' . ; 

4 Kingdoms on firm. fotttidations ftand. 

While virtue finds reward ; ,\ ^^ ,i . : -. 
And finners perilh from the land. 
By juftice and the fword< 

5*tiet Cij/ir's' due fee ever pT(rai *'.*' 

To C^r and his throne ; 
But ciinTcwiK^sj and tbuW, '#ete made 
« Tobe th^ Ldrd's^ftl^n^^^ 

CL Th«.Dccekfulne(s of^Sifi. 
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I 



'S 



IN hasathoufand Ireach'rotisslrts^ T 
To pra{Ufe on the misid ; 

With. 



r> 
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]B(U(h flatt'ringlMks flierteoipts our hearU^ 

"ButicaWVjrffiW^Hnd: ' 

f 1 •• ^ •• . -' 

2 With names of virtue me deceiVes, ' 
Tiie aged^dj^be young : . „ . .... ^_ 

And whil^ t6e hiealMefs- Wreich BelTeve^; ^ r- ^ 
» SheniakesWsRtieriftfong.; \ 'J; ^; * 

3 She pleads for all the>^spflie:bri02s^ 

And gives a fair pretence ;. 
But cheaty the font tff'heav*hi^ thiftgs; *- /-' 

And, chains it down to fenfi, ^ ' . 

4 So on a tree divinely. &fav > ' : ... > 
Grew the forbidden food ; ^ 

Our mother took the poifon there^; '* ^ 

And tainted all her Blood,. 

5 Fleet finoerst to theUeodiiigiLuniVx 
'Tis he alone can.faye y, ^ 

Truftin the*dear'Redeemer^ nMmi$^^ • / 

And lixe beyopdfficLeraVe.^ *1 . ' ^ ' )..^ . ' 

V- ..'. e.'. fv '^ •;•: . 

€11^ PropBccy and: Ixifgiration^ 

I. >Tr WAfc bj 4ii ardiJr jfrorn. thei fcordr. 
Jl; The antient proiihets,f|K3ke hia w^^ ; 
His fpirit did their tongues mfpire, 
. JiM Wftrnffiihdr'heacti vkl heav'n^ ^roJ 

3 The works and. wondeh ultlridi they Wr6b|!it» 
Confirmed the meiiages tbey brougbt^ 

.. 'V The 



The proplM9f i|M9lciiBiBe4k)nUhi«t^ :. 
To lave thedi«lf imrinirwiiiMlliw .'- 

3 Great God! mine«t^|iieiik^pldlfiire looffcl' 
On the dear Yolume of fh7 book s 
There my 'Rtdeem^i^'f fece Thi^ 
And read his najpe ^^fior i^jf^fbrm 



♦I 






4 Let the fidfe raptures tl^ihetiSxid^ 
Be loft and vanifli in thfmiK i u'.k .; ^ 
Here I^an fix mfif^t§(ii^vff^'^ . ,; . ., .,i^ 
Thif is %i^iawlt «94f«»i4,wid4^^ , , : . ,;^ 



)C///, JSinai and Sipn. H^Ik 






OT to the terrort of the Lord»^ 
.Tiie^sthnpeft^ Afu 4ttid<tilCtta^ 1 



Not to the thttinbr of thtilbmofdt 
Which God 4m Kmd %oke< 



3 But we are come to &M't bill. 

The city of our God, '-'i' - ^'. ': 

Where milder words 'declare iSr wiHf ' ' . ^ 

And fpread his love abroad. 






3 Behold th^j«x^mff^ble.bl^ 
Of Angels doMbMiAji^li^ti . 

Behold the fpiritsic4'tb^4^f ; 

Whofe faith is twi'd^a ^bt 1 . , . 






4 behold 
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4 Behold. AeblctlsUa&iBb^Aert^ 
Whofe oiflMS are writ iiihc|flv*n I \ 

And God, the. judge of all, declares 
qaieifTil0ft.fi;isfocg>T^ . ! . 

5 The faints on earth, and all the dead. 
But one communion make ; 

. All join in CM;^ their living head» 
And of his^ce j»«rtakc« ,,,,',- 

« Infuchfocietjriisthir, '- ' - 
My weary foul woiild reA i^ ''" - 

The man that dwells wlwre^l^/Iv is, • 
Muft be for ever bleft»' 

CIF. ^ A'ftof ^X>iio, the Xi 
that was flainr Keir. v. 6. 

I VL QflOU) the gUri^ of the Lamb, \ . . 

** Amidft bis FAther^s throne: ^ 
Prepare new honous«£y his name. 
And fongs before unknown. 

-z Let elders \i^nhit> at htf fe^t^ . - , ^ 
The chttrdi;j|dk>re arpi^nd, .^ . ^ . , ^ 
^ With vials, roll of odour sfweeti ^ 
And harps of fwceter found. 

3 Thofe are the p¥a^ers df thefaihits, '^ ' 

And thefe the hymii^ thiey niW V ' - • - 

J<>/iskuid€&ourcbni|>li^ixm, .f 
.He loves^o hiar ^ir pnitfcs • ^ • '• 



.1 



Now 



^ 



t if? J 
4 Now to the lamk tkfit wse was Uila, . 

Be endlefs bleilwgs paid i. 
Salvation, glory, joy reinam> 
FfOirercrow thy h»qd. 

CV, The So» of God incarnate 2 
Or, the Titles and the King- 
dom of Chrijti Ifa. IX. a, 6, 

7. .. . • 

1 TP HE landj that long in darknefs lay, 

X NoW hayc beheld a heavenly light ; • 
Nations that fat in death's cold (ha^e, 
Areblcft with btanas divinely bright. 

2 The virgin's promis'd Son is born ; 
Behold th* eifpe^ed child appeari 

What fhall his names or titles be ? 
Ti^e 'xvofti/erful, tit c^un/eU^r^ 

3 This infant is the mighty God, 
Com» to be fucklM and adored ; 

Th* Eternal Father, prince of peacr, 
, Thr fan oiQavidzw^ hi$ Lord. 

4 The government of earth and fi;as, 
Upon his (boulders Ihall be laid ; 

His wide domipjons (hall increafej , 
And Honours tp his name be pkicf. 

5 Jefus the holy child (ball fit. 
High on his father 2>aWV throne ; 

I Shall 
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Shall cruih Ws foes bcneaHi his fc«t. 
And reign to ages yet ttuknown. 

CVI. Bleffed are the Dead that 
die in the Lord. Rev. %iv. 13/ 

1 T TEAR what the voice from heav*n proclaimtt 
' J. X For all the p:ous dead ; 

Sweet is the Savour of their names. 
And foft their lleeping bed* 

2 They die in Je/uj, and are blcfs'd ; / 
How kind their Humbers are ! 

From fufiPrings and from fms releas'd^ 
And free from ev^ry fnare. 

5 Far from this world of toil and ftrifc, 

rhy're prefent with thje Lord ; . 
The labours of their jnortal life. 

End in a large reward. 

CVn. Hope of Heaven by the 
Refurredion of ^Cbrift. ' i Pet, 

I TJ LESS'D be the everlafting God, 

j3 ThePather of ourLord-; 
]3e his abounding meriqy, pr^is^d, ,. 

His Majefty ador'd. . , 

" z When 
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z When from the dead he rais'd hi^fon. 

And caird him to the (ky, 
He gave igur fouls a lively hope; 

That they fhouM -never die* 

3 What tha* our ihbred'iins require. 
Our de.h to fee the duft ; 

Yet as the Lbrd our favioiir rofr; / 
So all his followcrs-mufi*: 

4 There^s an inheritance!^divine». 
Refcrv'd a^ln'ft that kisiy ; . : « 

*Tis uncorruptcd,'utid«fil*dr 
Aod xannot >wa(};e away. .; 

. 5 Sainis by thO'pow'r of Gq4 arp koolf * \ ^ 
• '*Till the falvatlon tome ; '^^^ *• 

We wajk by faith, ^asRraivgj^r^ lWJ# ;. . J 
'Till Chxift ihall call us home. 

GVin.. The'C^riftiaa Race. Ifa. 

WAKE our fouh,, a^vay <>ur Uv^ >. 
V Lot cv'ry tremblii^g ^o^ght begopc:. 
Awake, aniiun. the, heav*nly race, .r 
And put a chear.ful courage oo. . ^ 

t True, 'tis a ftwit and thorny road^ . 

And mortal fpirits tir? and faint,.!. 
But they forget the mighty God,.. 

That feeds the ftrpng^h of evVy fainU. 

1 2 3 The 



'A' 
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I The might/ Ood, whdfe ftiatchkfi pow V, ' 

Is et er iiew» and ertr youag» 
And firm endures while endleft years 

Their eYerlaftiog wdes run. 

4 ?rom thee the over^fiowing ^ring^ 
Our fouls (hall drii^^ a irefli fnpply ; 

iVhile Tuch as tnift their na t^va Areng th. 
Shall melt away^ and droop add die. 

5 Swift as an eagk dfits.the air, 
WcUl mount aloft ta thltfe ftbdde ; 

On wings of love out fihilsrfiiall fly. 

Nor tire amidft thclieaT'nly read* 

» 

C7X "rte WpAa df Mofes afid 

I TT OW flrong thy am is mighty God. I 
XjI ^koMtt'd hoi fear lihy game ^ 

^#/ii#» howiWeet ihy heauties are! 
Who wottM dot love Hie Lamb ? 

t He iM done -mdre than it^t dU, 

jOurpro^h^tiiA our l^itig : 
From bonds df helH he freed our fo^si 

And taught mi Ups to fing« 

3 In the r^i/^«> by WWfes* hand, 

Th* <r^///Vrtr.hoft was droWtiM ^ 
But his own blood hides aH our fin> 

And giiih tia mdre is found; 

4 When 
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4 When thro' the defart IfiaU went, . 
With Manna they were fed ; 

Our Lord invites us to his^j^^, , . 

And calls it living bread* .' 

5 ilfe/^i beheld the promised land. 
Yet never reachM the place : 

But Ci^}? (hall bring his followers homCy ^ 
To fee his Father Vfacc^ . 

6 Then fhall our love and joy be full» 
And feel a warmer flame ; 

And fweeter voices tunc the fong. 
Of Af^, and the Lamb. * 

CX» Prcferving Gracct Judc 
■ .24^25* '^ ;; ';• '- 

I ^T^O God thfrOnTywift, ^ 

X Our Saviour atid our kingr < 
1-et all the falnts.b«)ow the ikiei^ ^ 

Their humble praifes brfag. . ; i. . J 

4 'Tis his Almighty love, ^ 

His counfel and hl» care,:: ^ ; 
Preferves uslafefrom fin and deaths 

And eiv'ry hurtful fnare. - 

3 He will prefent our foult^ /. ^ 

Unblemi(h'd.andGOmpleatt 
Before the glory, of hit face, . ^ 

With joys divinriy^rcat* ^ 

J^ 3 4t Then. 







J The joy, the Aouf .1. ^ 

To be our tM-fc **•*•»* «■}». 
«« teacher artdw.rtjAg."' 
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5 His wordi t^l^hett) t^vt^l, 
Eternal counfcU, deep defigiVf; 

His grace and Vtngfe&fnae QHlW Mm 
The peaceful, and the dfeattfal^et, 

6 Thou haft redeem'd our CiS^U Worn d^atfi;r 
With thy invaluable Wbda ; 

And wretches that "did oriCe rebel,^ 
Are now made fohs atid hcifs of &od." ' 

7 Worihy for ever is the Lord* 

Who a/dfoh'treaTohs hoi til's diVh, *- 
By cv'ry tongue to be «iorli. , . . ' 
And dwell upon his Father's throne« 



T • 



not by Works: Or^ t^ Law 
condemns, Grace juftifies. Rojn. 
ill J9, 22. ) 

• •- ^ . : / V;.-.i r 

1 "¥ r AIN are the hdpH k'ht fonstrf ifti^, '' ' ' 

V On their own works have builr; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, ^ 

And all their anions ^uik . 

2 Let yew and Gomili ftop theii* mouAsV 
, WitlioAtl^ tHurmVing word ; 

And the whole race of Mam ftand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

< 3 In 
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3 tn vain we aik God's righteous law 

To juft ify us now ;; . / 

y Since to convince, and to condemn^ 
Is all the law can do* 

# 

4 J^fi^* ^^^ glorious is the grace ! 
When in thy name we truft ! 

Our faith receives a righteou(nefs. 
That makes ihe (inner juft. 

CXIIL Chrift unfeen, yet belo- 
ved. I Pet. i. 8» 

1 ^CT OT with our mortal eyes, 
J^ Have we beheld the Lard ; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name. 
Add love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the fightt ' 

Of our Redeemers face, . ;< 

Yet, Lord, our inmoft thoughts deligfit 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we tafte thy love. 
Our joys divinely grow ; 

XJnfpeakable, like thofe above^ 
And Heav'n begins below* 

^ ^ CXIV. Dead 
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CXiy, Dead tb fin by ^e Crt>6 

ofChriAv Rom* viy t^ j^ €>, 

I O HALL we go oxC\o fia» 

Oi Becnure th/^raee imi1k>u«kU i r^ % 

©ir Dffccify «^ LWa^ifcfcW 

% ForUt it:)xifesht|.'Gadl . . : I* ^ 

Notlctlte'erbefaid, 

That we whofc fins arc cnicUyMrf . ^ 

Shouid raife th^m from tW^liai^: > w . >k' 

•3 We iWtiia lietetbittb totffe, \/ 

' Since Chrift hath Wkilemtkigb, 
HathnailMourtyranntol^scr^fiii. j 

And bought oui* liberty. 

CXV. Joy in Meawii lor « re- 
penting Sinner. Luke,;Xv> 7, 
10, 

1 \fiT HO candeftlllb«tkejVfl<ihMrtib» 

W Thro* all the courts of paradlftf 
To fee a protfijtel remhi ^ 

To fee an heir of |io#y borH ? 

> •■ ' » • » 

'2 With joy t\i^ Father doth approve. 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 
The SoM with joy looks down and fce^ 
The purchafc of his agonies. 
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3 T)^e,5/ir//take$ delight to view. 
The hofy foul he form*d anew ! 
Ap^/iuMis'9Ln^iiaig0i'i4in to fkig,* ^ 

^he'growing empire of our king. 

CXVL Cfififl: Jefus the Umh 
of God, worfhippcd by all the 
Creation. Rev^ ii. te^ ij* 

1 J^OME ^uVjoih^ouf eh^rfulAngi,*' 
V^ WitV«ilgelsi^6toKJ^tht^t!ir6ne; • ' 

Ten thoufand thoufand are tbek too^ues^ > - 
But all their joys arc one. . 

2 Worthy thelArtWWit'iy'dj they Ci|y * 
To be exalted thus :'^' ' ' ' 

Worthy the Lamb, our Ijps r^ly, ^ 
-'JtFft: Hfe^was fl:a»&r iis[ ' 

f'g J^'isr^orrtiytorctfttvf * /'* '! 
Honour and pow'r divine ; i 

And bleffings more than we can give, 
Pe, jL^ordj forever iblnc. 

4 Let all tha't dwell belpi?. the fky,, 

And air, and esirth, and Teas, 
Confpire to lift thy glories high. 

And fpeak thy cndlcfs praife. 

CXVllI. 



CXm. Chrift's Humiliatidn 
and Exaltation. 1 Rck. y. ii2i : 

1 ^T7 HAT equal honcUriihidI-1^ brin^/ 

W To thee O Lord, ou^ God, the Lamb, 
When all the notei that angels fing, 
Arefar inferior tothy name? " " I. 

2 Worthy 18 he that once .was Hain, • - i ' 
The prince of peace t)i«t groan'd and- ^*d, . 

Worthy to rife, and live» «nd reigti, . 
At his Almighty Father's fide. 

3 Pow'rand dominion are his. diie^ 
Who ftood condemned at PtkaiH bar : 

Wifdom belongs to Jt/utr too, 
Tho' he .was eharg'd with madnefs here. - - • 

4 All riches are his native light. 
Yet he fuftatu'd amazing lofs ; 

To hira afcribe eternal might. 

Who left his wea^nefaon the croft. \- • * 

5 Honour immortal muil be paid,' '' ': 
Inftead of fcandal and of fcorn ; 

While glory fliinet around his head> > 
And a bright crown withotit a thorn. 

6 Bltflings for ever on the Lamb, > 
Who bore the curfc iw wretched men. 

Let angels found his facred name» 

And evVy creature fay, AMEN. • „„„* 
' CXVIL 
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Cj^JIl The N^mes and Titles 
of Qhdfi*! fiDin feuetal Soriptt»e«. 

Nor art, nor fti^f^, j58Q ftpjjy^ 
Sofficient forms of 0)^^. 

2 Bright imagfibfiffM^faAli^^dAce, - 
Sbiiiihg^ with un^imiiiilh'd' rays ; 

Th' Eternal QofiTt h^yrUBm, ' . . 

The heir and partner 6f Mls'thr<»ie. 

3 The King of Jsiiip; the Lofd moft hi^, 
Writes htf.owo. nomsiupoft hU thi^' : 
He wears a garmeol dipcil^ bk»)^« 
And bisiak&ltjtfi niifkin9 mthhia red. 

4 Where grace can neith^ qmU Hoc mai^ 
The Lamb refefU^n hi|.}||)f||p*(i lot^t. 
Awakes his wrath, wi^hwit deUy» 

And JudaV;% JkMi*tjytr^. tt^ i«i|y^ 

5 Butwhenforwot^Srpfpmc^heCQiltefti 
Wh at winning .^ist}$ibe«ftinies{ 

t ight rf tht <vti/tAiy : 0wi.lifi. nf^mim ; 
Nor bearf^ lbfi(fe.ckaffaAers:in vain» 

6 With tender in his :hieart« 
He aas tfariHedUlior^is part; 

A friend and brotfair Itt.af^ieial'S^ 
And well fujfilithtf aaom be^ weacs^ 

- 7 At 
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7 At length the judge his throne afeendst 
Divides the rebels fronn his friends ; 
And faints in full fruition prove. 
His rich variety of love. 

CXIX. Salvation in the Grafs. 

1 TT ERE at thy crofs, my dying God, 
Xn J lay my fou} beneath thy love ; 

Beneath the dropping? of thy blood, 
Jtfus^ nor Ihall it e'er remove. 

2 Not all the tyrants think or fay. 
With rage and light'ning in theif eyes ; 

Nor iieU (hall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rife. 

3 Should worlds confpire to drive me thence, 
Move*efs and firm this heart Iho^ld lie : 

Refolv'd (for that's my laft- defence) 
If I muft perifh there to die* - 

^ But Aiall I, Lord, indulge my fear ? 

Am I not fafe beneath thy fliade f 
Thy vengeance will not ftrike mc here* ' 

tior /atan dares my foul invade. 

5 Yes, I'm fecure beneath thy blood. 
And all my fees (bail lofe their aim : 

Hofanna to my dying God, 
And my beft honours to his name. 

K C'xxi Long. 



CXX. Longing to prai& Chriift 
better. 

1 T ORD9 when my thoughts with wonder roilt 
1^ O'crOieiliarpaN-roifrsoftfay fool. 
And read my maker's broken laws* 
R«pair'4 and bonour'd l^y thy crafs» 

^ When I behold death, hell, and fin, 
Vanquifh'd by that dear blood of thine ; 
And fee the man tliat groanM and dy^d^ 
Sit glorious by his Father's fide. 

3 My paffidns-rife and fair albovie, 

Vm wing'd whh fklth, andilr'd^lth ldV«| 
Fain would I rx^di et€riial thii^gs. 
And learn the notes that Gakiil ^til^. 

4 Well, tlie^fcirtd mifttrte itftrft appear, 
When we fliaH" Ifetfve thrfe bddles htte, 
Thefe clogs of clay ; and moUht on high. 
To join the^fongs abo?e the iky. 

CXXL A Momidg Soj3g« 

t ^\ NCE more> my fool, the rifing day 

V-l Salut<<8 thy ^khvg e^e^ ; 
Once more, my^ voice, thy tribiite p«^. 

To htm that rolls the ikies* 

a Night unto nigbt, his name repeats $ 
The ^^Y irnc^irs the found j 

Wide 



Wide as the bfiWs ob whijafa he iUs, 
To tur^ the feaibDffenpA* 

3 'Tis he fupperfs 40f iworkil-ft^Rie ; 
My tongue ihall fpeafe'lits^ prail^ s 
f My fins wQuld-rofKie his wntb t» fkm^ , 

And yet his wratb dffoya.^ 

' 4 On a poor wor^lthy powV might tread,. 

And r could ne'er |vi|h/Vand; 
I tTby juftice might have crufh'd medead,. 

j Butmerc;/ held thy hand. 

f A thoufand wretdi^ fopU ate. fled*. 
i Since the laft CeUing fiHK » 

I And yet thou length'xveftQiuaiyt)»rea<(f 

, 'And yet my, momei^s run • . 

I 6 Dear God« let all my^ kwmkaMmck: 

WhilftIenjoylalrli^^;: 
Then fliall my fun.H^ fini^ fMuie^ , 
And bring a pleafant night. 

CXXII. Aa pyewing Songi. 

U {4kA holji ij9iae«re rW(Q s 
Affift the.<jf i^^i^s of my tms^ 
To reach the lofty (kief » 

z Through «>1 ibe 4an^f $ of ib^ diy» 
Thy hand was iiUl fny gw^4& 

K » And 



^y 
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And ftai to driTC my wants away. 
Thy mercy Hood prepare. 

3 Perpetual bleffings bom, above, 
Incompafs me around $ 

But O how few returns of love. 
Hath my Creator found I 

4 What have I done for him that ^f^^ 
To fave my wretched foul \ 

How are my follies multiply'd, 
Faft as my moments roll ! 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine. 
To thy dear crofs I flee ; 

And to thy hand my foul refign. 
To be'prefcrv'd by thee; 

6][Sprinkled afreih wkh pard'ning blood, 

I lay oie down to reft ; 
As in th* embraces of my God, 

Qt on my Saviour's breaft. 

CXXIIT An Hjma ifor Morning 
or Evening. 

I TT OS ANNA with a chearful found, 
JlJL To God's upholding hand ; * 

Ten thoufand fnares attend us round. 
And yet fecure we ftand* 



2 That was a moft amazing powV, 
That raised us with a word ; 



And 



And ev*iy day, im4 e?'«y hwCi 
We leaft upon tbe Uotd^ 

3 The ef'niAg rcftt oar wcaty hoad. 

And angels guard tke comb i ^ 
We wake and we adiire the fae^. 

That was not made our tiMBb. 

., 4 The rifipg va/smwg cm*t l^fivi^i 
That we (hall end the.4?^y > 
For death ftanc^ TW94y ^ 4i« 4Qqr^ 
To feise oar lives i|W^y.' 

v5 Our breilb^ is f(»r4t«ftd !«( fo» 

To God's aveng^9g Uw ; 
We own thy grfce ivMVlpr^lA <^, 

In ev'ry galp we dr#w« 

6 God is OUT Am iHidA dftBy lli^b 

Our joy and fafety brJ9g9 ; 
Our feeble fleib lirs ffft m Q||h^ 

Beneath his ihady wing9« 

CkXIV. Obdiy bnow anfiog 
from the fui&fioga of Cl)rift. 

t A LAS mditidwQ^SiMiioiif Ueddl ' 

I\ AAiitfdaiyl#v^se(ga^? 
Would he devote thftt Ihcred head. 

For fuch a worm as I ? 

s Thy b^dy ftai^ f*Wt 3i/%4 4Mf. 
And bath'd in it's owa lslMi$ 

, K 3 While 



1 



t i«4 1 
While all exposed to wrath divine, . 
The glorious fuflF'rcT ftood! 

3 Was it for crimes. that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the tree ? 

Amazing pUy ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree I . 

4 Well might the fun in darkncfs hide, ' 
And fiiut his glories in ; 

When God the mighty maker dy'd^ 
For man the creature's fin. 

5 Thus might I hide my blufhing face, ^ ' 
While his dear crofs appears ; 

Diifolve my. heart in thankfulnefs. 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay. 
The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myfelf away ! . :.- . 

'Tis all that I can do. ^ -' 

CXXV. Chrift the Subftarice pfr 
the Lcvitical Pxicfthobd^ 

1 np* HEiJtrue Mfffiai now Appears, /. 

X The. types are aUwitbdrawoi: 
Soflythefiiado^sand.theftars* . V 

Before the rifing dawn. , ' 

2 No fmoakingfweetsi nor bleeding lambs. 
Nor kid, nor bullock flain : '*^ - - "- 
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Incenfe and fpice of ccflly names^ 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

3 Aarm muft lay his robes away* 
His mitre and his veil ; 

' When God himfelf comes down to be 
The ofFVing aud the piieft* 

4 He took our mortal flefli, to Qieiy 
The wonders of his love ; 

For us he paid his life below. 
And prays forui above; 

5 «« Father," hecrys, *• forgive their fins, 
" Fori my felf have dy'd" 

4i>d then he (hews his openM veins. 
And pleads his wounded fide. 

CXXvi. The Creation, Prefer- 
vatioD, Diflblution, and Reffo- 
ration ot the Worldj 

1 Q ING to the Lord^ that built the ikies, 
^ The Lord that rearM this (lately frame : 

Let all the nations found his praife. 
And lands unknown repeat his n^me. 

2 He formed the Teas, and formM the bills. 
Made ev'ry drop, and ev'ry jduft ; 

Nature and time with a^ th^ir wheek. 
And pttfli'd them into motion firft; 

3 Now 



J Now from th^ li%h imperial ehrone. 
He looks far down upon thre Tpheres ; 

He bids the ihlning orbs rolls on. 
And round he turns the hafty years. 

4 ThasfliaUlhi»movtagen|^l«ft» 
'Till all his faints are ga^r^d iQ» 

Then for the trumpet*s dreadful blaft. 
To Ihake it all to duft again ! 

5 Yet when the foun4 fliaU tour ihp ties. 
And lightening burn the glohB below ^ 

Saints> you may lift your joyful eyes. 
There's a new heav*n and earth for you. 

CXXVII, The Lord's Day ; Or, 
Delight in Ordinances/ 

J. f¥ T 5LC0ME fweet day of irft, 

1^ That faw the Lord ari(bi 
Welcome to this ceviTiog breafi» 
And thefe rejoicing eyes, 

2 The king himffelf comes neaTu 
And feaf^s his faints to-day ;. 

Here we may fit^ gnd fee him herQ» . 
And love, and praife, and pray, 

3 One dayanndfttlie place. 
Where my diear Ood hath beew^ 

Isfweeter than ten thoorami 4iyf» . 
Of pleafural^le fin» ' 

4 My 
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4 My willing foul would ftay. 

In fuch a frame as this. 
And fir» and fing herfelf away. 

To cvcrlafting blifs, 

CXXVIII. God's Eternitj 

1 n i^f rife my foul, and leave the ground, 
i^r Stretch all my thoughts abroad ; 

And rouze Op ev'ry tuneful found. 
To praife th' eternal God. 

% Long e'er the lofty Ikies were fpread, 

Jibovah fill'd his throne ; 
Or Jdam form'd, or angels inaid^ - 

The maker liv'd alone. i 

3 His boundlcfs years can ne*er decrea{e» 
But ftill maintain their prime ; 

Ettruit/% his dwelling-place. 
And #v^ is his tine* ' ^ 

4 ]y^«J« Mke a tide our minutes flow, 
JThe prefent and the paft ; 

He fills his own immortal NOW, 
And fee pur ages wafte. 

5 The fea and iky mufi periih too. 
And vaft deilrufUon come ! 

The creatures, look how old they grow ! 
And wait their fiery doom. 

6 Well, 



6 Well, let the Tea flirlnk all aw43> 

And flame melt' dbwa the ficiies ;. 
My God fliall live an endlels day». 

When th' old evtatfon^b, . 

CXXIX. TJde Offices' of Chrift, 

1 'IT 7* E hlefs the prophet of the Lord, 

VY ^hfi» WSic« w$k Vmb W* grict ; 
y^/us, thy i|^it aoditv Vf^ntj^ 
Shall lead 1}^ »lh|EM^ 

2 We revVence our high-prieft above. 
Who of er'd up hU teto^d*. 

And lives to carry on hh loy^ 
By pleadb^ with otvc GjqpU 

3 We honour onrezaheifkihits 
How fweet are his commands I , 

He guanh^otrr fotds-fromh^ll: andfinj 
By his Almighty hand's* 

4 Bofanna to his glorious name. 
Who faves by diflF'rent ways ; ' 

His mercies hrya fov*re!gn clarm* 
To our immortal praile. 

CXXX. Cclcftia! Afd invoked for 
the Propagatioa ol the Go^cL 

I T ESUS, by all m heav»n adoi^d, 

«i Glorious Jehovah, Tource of light ; 

Whofe 
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Whofe fov'rAign^ all-pvoducing w^rd 

CiiilMifiwth«ie4day ftonj d^fftdt ni^ht i ' ^ 
Now propagate the gofpel-found. 
To the b^n#]g»«-W<^ia«n)ttrid. 

1 Shine forth, ^hoyi iilft of ^htsoiiilMfs^ 
In cy'ry landi, thy beants^i^Iiqr ^ 

With Hght divine, the nations blefs, 
And mifts, andiflhifciirAtlMatqiifiry: . . 

Bach drowfy , thoughHefs fmdi ihnh. 

And Ihew the woiiM tkjff A«l%jairib« 

3 O fend the bleffed ti<HngsYoflh, 

On fwifteft pinions jDDaftbc^,J^ * 
From eaft to weft, from/outh la oorUi* - 

To ev'ry kingdom far and nigh. 
O let them travel with the £in. 
And round the globe with mere/ run. 

4 Soften the hearts of hafl||en'd>««tf i 
nty the gentiles. dackgind bViiMi 8 

Send forth thy i^Ms with the 9ew9 
Of grace arid love, td all nrankind. 
Give them a trumjiet's voloe, 0.iMCu;4» 
Wherewith to found thy.goipdrWQCd* 

5 Haften the mudfdcfiited'day. 

When knowledge (haHth« ViUrHi 0*etBow, 
As waters do the ipacious fea ; . . 

And all the Lord tii^ii Qbd'flmll Mnttw : 
Then fliout ye ifles---his grace ptoti^mi 
And fing the greaf lftt#eett<i^Vtiiine. 

CXXXl 



CXXXI. Pi-aifc the Redeemer. 

1 Tk/t Y foul, let all thy nobler pow'irs 
iJfX In harmony combine ; 

Awake, and fing my Saviour's love» 
So matchlefs, fo divine. 

2 Let all within me blefs and praife. 
My high-exalted king ; 

When he's the fubj^a of the Cong, 
Who can forbear to iing ? 

3 Holy irnd reverend is his name. 
How glorious and how Tweet ! 

All greatnefs and all goodaefs tbo^ 
In our Redeemer meet.^ 

4 The fpotlefs Lamb^refolves to fall 
A bloody facrifice, ** 

To refcue rebels doom*d A death. 
The prince of glory dies ! 

5 8o, conq'ring fin, and death, and hell, 
Arofe, and'left the grave ; 

And to the higheft heav'n afcends, 
-Completely there tofave. 

6 Thcnp^in^duc time, he will return. 
With a celeftial train 

Of faints and atigels, and amidft 
Thofe flilning troops fhall reign. 

CXXXII. 
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CXXXIL . The Brazen Serpent. 

ITT HEN IfratV% grieving tribes complaia'd, 
W With fiery ferpents greatly pam'd, 
A ferpent ftrait the prophet made 
Of molten brafs, to view difplay d. 

, Around the fainting crowds attend. 
To Jeav'n their mournful fighsafcend; 

Sey hipe. they look. whUe from .he pole. 
Sefcend. a pow'r that makes them whole. 

3 But. O. what healing to the heart ^ 
Doth our Redeenaer's crofs impart I 
What life, by faith, our fouls receive 1 
What phafum do hiifirrtvts give . 

1. Still may I view the bloody crofs ; *. 
And other objeOs count but lofs : 
Here ftilt be fix'd my feafted eyes. 
And fee, with joy, the facrifice. 

e Jefui the Saviour ! balmy name 1 
- Thy worth my tongue would now proclaim ; 
By thy atoning blood fet free. 
My life, my hope, is all fiom thee. 

L CXXXIII. 



GXXXIiL With his Stripes we 
arc healed. Ifa. liii. 5. i t*et 
ii. 24. 

I /^^ RACIOUS Redeemer, how divine,' 
~ VjC How wond'rous is thy love ! 
The fubjea of th* eternal fongi 
Of faappj fouls above. 

% Join in the facred harmony. 

Ye happy faints below ; 
And praife the Lanib who on the tree. 

His facred head did bdw. 

3 He left hh crown, lie left his throne, 
"S^y his great Father's fide ; 

Wore thorns, fuftain'd a heavy crofs. 
Was fcoui^gMand crdcify'd. 

4 his was the tornrient, his the cuxfc, 
Tho' all tho guilt was ours : 

To cleanfe us from our vileft fins. 
His vital blood he poufs. 

5 Behold, how ev'ry wound of his, 
A precious balm diftils ; 

Which heals the hurts that fin hath (Aus*d, 
With joy the finner filb. 



^ We fee thy great falvation Lord, 
By faith, with great delight : 



Ohow 
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Oliow refinM the joys wUl be» 
Wbeq ifdtb if turned to fight ! 

CXXXIV. Chrift's Humiliatioa 
gad Qlory. 

1 T ET all who love the Saviour's name, 
MUi, The Saviour, full of truth and grace ; , 

In fongs of triumph fpreadhis fame^ 
In ev*cy age, in fev*ry piace, 

2 He kindly laid afidrhi$ crown^. 
And robef of awf^il inajefty ; 

And came t^ tak^ aierv|int> lorra» 
To bear oarfms/^^iid for u« die* . 

3 By dying Jefns plucked the Alng 

Of death-«>and xifing from the gFfLYfi, . . 
He triumpV^lcr the 4D4ghty JMi^ 
O/tarorst ks*his captiye flgvc. 

4 Then to his heav'nly throne arofe, 
Whence heUl 4M««iMl ^gaip to ^e 

Throughoi^ jbe Vf^lfi^qx^J^J^ Ffi^'d 
By ev*ry tongue^ and>eir'r^ kjf^? 

5 All glory to his facred name ; 
Let ev*ry tongue ej^alt his prajfi: ; 

And hea^'o, and earjth a^Qi^/d prodium 
His fov'^ign^ iiwring, bou^dleft grace* 

L a CXXXV 



CXXXV. Praife for Redemption. 

1 'XT E faints, prepare a noble fpngi 

X Of praife to your Redeemer's name ; 
Rife ev*ry heart, wake ev*ry tong^e^ 
And all his wondrous love proclaim. 

2 Shout all ye heav'n-born fons of light. 
With angel-hofls above confpire» 

To praife that wifdom, grace and might. 
That fav'd you from eternal fire. 

3 He caught us from the lion's paws, 
(In which by nature^ ail men are ;) 

HepluckM us from the yawning jaws 
Of hell,— the dungeon of difpair. 

4 Children ofvi^rath and hell were we. 
But now are made the heirs of i^^'n : 

Ho/anna to our JeAis be. 
By whom our fins are all forgiv'n* 

5 Our fongs are here on earth begun. 
But louder (hall in heav'n relbuiid ; 

While ages infinite roll on. 
And Jefus reigns in glory crown*d. 

6 Eternity ! how vaft it h ! 

Bright as the fun we then (hall (htne : 
There (hall we ba(k in beams of blifs. 
And fiird with raptures all divine. 

CXXXVI. 



CXXX\rL Chrifi's IateroeJ2ionu 

1 A RISE^ my foul, arifc, 

^j^ Sbak&-off thy guilty f/eacs ; 
My bleeding iHcriSce . 

In my behair^jipears. 
Before the thronei jny furety ft^n^J;;, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 Fivebleeding voun.cls faeb^ar5» 
Received on H^varj^ 

They pour effedual ^prfty'r^ 

And ilrongly plead for me, 
«* Fwgwi him, O i fif^'ogf* they cpy, 
<< Ntr lit ihi ramJtnidfimm'dU.^ 

5 The Father hears him prajj 

His dear anointed one s 
He cannot turn away 

The pleadings of his Son : 
His Spirit anfwers to the bloody 
And tells me I am born of God« 

4 I now am rpfiOMUid ( 

My Fj^lhftr?8 ntcifcff I bMr ; ... 
He owns me for his ckillU 

I need no longer fear : 
With coi^iienoe I^n^w drawfi^h, 
And/athir, aiid/kiJhr, ^y. 

L 3 CXXXVII. 
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CXXXVII/ At the .Patting of 
Chriftian Friends, 

I '13 LEST be tne dear unitihg love, 
X3 That would not let us part ; • 

Altho* our bodies fep'rate move, 
Still we* are join'd in heart. ' 

a Join'd in one fpirit to our head. 

Where he appoints we goj; 
And ftill in Jejus' footileps tread, 

Anddo/^/V work below. 

3 O let us ever walk in him, , 
And nothing know, befide ; . 

Nothing defire, nothing cfteem. 
Like 7^/ crucify 'd* 

4 Clofer and clofer let us cleave 
To his bclov*d embrace ; 

Till all his fulnefs we receive. 
And fee him face to faci. 

' 5 While thus we walk with Chrift in light. 
Who ihall our fquls disjdin ? 
Souli, which himfelf did firm unite, . " 
In fellowihip divine. 

6 We all are one who Wm receive, . 

And each to each «gi:9e : ' . ^ ^ 
In him the ONE, the TRUTH we five, 

Bleft point of unit/ ! 

7 Partaken 
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7 Partakers of the Saviour's grace. 
The fame in mind and heart j 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death (hall part, 

8 O let us haften to the day. 
Which (hall our flc(h reftore. 

When death (hall all be done away, 
Aod bodies part no more, 

CXXXVIII TheChriftian'sPortion 

1 T TOW great the chnfHstn's portion is ! 
Xn What cndlefsjoys, what worlds of bllfs. 
The Lord for them prepares ! ; 

Their boundlefs treafures who can know ? * 
For all above, and all below. 
And GOD in CHRIST, is theirs. 

2 There's nothing round the hear'nly thronb; 
But what the faints may call their own. 

And at theif pleafure life ; 
The angels who excel in praife, ~ 
Attend and guard them in their ways, 

Left they their feet (hould bruife. 

3 The hand of God fupplies their wants, 
And fuperfedes their deep complaints, 

Withinercies ftill renew'd: ^ 

Tho* th^y are hurry'd up and down. 
And thro' a fea of troubles run, . . 

Yet all things work foJT good. . ^ . <^ 

4 »i 
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4 J^fi^i aod ^^ tnlMin 16 l4ieirs t 
They are adopti'd fens and heirs 

Of God» thrd' grace dii4ne : 
. Jefus has walh'd -thorn 'in his blood. 
And with his grace» their fouls eadotw'd : 
They in his image ihine. 

5 Why talk we novi^bf earthly things. 
The wealth of empires, crowns of kings ? 

Or aught below the Ikies ? 
Can crowiMor foeptresbe compat'd ' 
With that exceeding great reward, 

On>SHhich we &c our eyes ? 

6 God is our owii, t^e Gad. of Iok^ 
And Andiefe .ftorcs. in Jieav'jn aboye i 

What can we cowet more ? 
Pofrefs*d,of,thi^ in4iat can rwe. want ^ 
Away all carnal difcontent ! 

We bllveAfteiidlftftiUvf. 

CXXXlX. Jefus admired ty his 
8aiiits« 

1 Tl RETHREN, what is your dcfire ? 
J3 After what do you afpire \ 

Where do ill your labours tend ? 
IJi proclaim the 'finnei^s friend ? 

2 7</«/> fullfoft£utb..af»Igrafie; 
Jifus^ author (tfjOiir:f>eacei 

Who 
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Who hat bought us with the i^rice 
Of his bloody facrifice : 

3 J^fi^ ^o^c is ever new. 

Who can give him prai&s due ? 
Gladly (hall our tongues proclaim 
Jefus* lovely, glorious name. 

4 Here alone our hopes are built : 
He alone has borne our guilt : 
He alone our debt hath paid : 
He hath fuffer'd in our ftead. 

5 Brethren, let us never ceafe. 
To declare thi^ news of peace : 
Never let us hold our breath ; 
Faithfiil, fervant, unto death. 

6 But the Saviour doth excel, 
All that we, of him can tell ; 
Yet our praife ihafl never^ ceafe 
Here, or in the realms of blift. 

CJfLt Redemption and protec- 
tion by Clirift 

J A RISE, my foul, my joyAiI pimVi, 

XjL And triumph in my God : 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 

His glorious grace abroad. 



2 He rais'd me from the deeps of fin, 
The gates of gaping hell ; 



And 



And fix'd xDf ftaiWtliig mor^Acsft 
That 'twas before I feO. 

3 The arms of everlafting love^ 
Beneath my foul he piac'd ; 

And on the rock of ages frt 
My flipp'ry iootfteps ftift. 

4 The city of my bleft abode ; 
Is waird around with grace : 

Salvation for a bulwark ftand^. 
To ihield the facred plkce. '^ 

5 Satan may vQnt hi? 4^rfi«ft gttte. 
And all his legions fear i 

Almighty mercy gy^rds my life. 
And hounds his raging pow'r. 

6 Arifcy my foul* Ewake» my voicoj 

And tunes of pkaGkee fiffg ^ , 

Loud HallelujaH AaiU aiMfioft 
My Saviour and my king. 

CXLL WondTWS Grace. 

I T row riball I |«aifp ^at love Ana% 
LX Which ro^nifeft in 7^/ i^ ? 

Who bore my curfe jaA^d all my m» 
To bring mf to eternal bllfs ; 

a I was si^raytor dopmM to iire^ 
Bound to fuftam etternal chajins : 



He 



He flew on wingi of fttong d^fire* 
AfTumM my guilvtad took my chains. 

3. Infinite grace ! alangb^ cbarms I 
" Stand in amaze ^e earth and ikies : 
^ Jt/tis my God, with naked arms# 
Hangs OQ a croiCsv for me, and dies 1 

4 Did pity CTerilddp fb lolNr, 
Dreft in divinity i«d Vhbd ? 

Were ever r/^^ijr courted )b. 
In groans of dti e^itig Cod f 

5 And now he lives aa^Hj^ciaas li^ bM<9, 
Thofe hands tliat did fuch fmart fuftain ; 

Arid now my irdvbeare'ht tizti^^. 
Pleading hH tn>trftds, his St^y sMd )ftitt. 

6 Glory to tfaee» «tWal kihgw 
By all the fotiii«of men4ie|jivVi 

Thy grace, thy matiehltfft g?ttoe we fitigr 
While angels found thy praife in hea?'n« 

CXLIl ffthn. ciii. 

1 A WAKE, my foul, and praife my God 
^^ Let all within me fhout aloud 
Of his victorious grace : 
He freely pardons all my fin*. 
Relieves my wants, and makes me clean. 
And heals my fore difeafe. 

My 
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2 My life be rcfcues by bis dealb ; 
He faves me from eternal wratb : 

I am witli mercies crownM. . , . 

My mouth he fatisfies with good ; 
My youth and vigour are tcnewM 

Like £tf^i^/ ftrong and found. 

3 Je/us hath put my fins away, 
Far as the weft fromrifing day, 

Andfctmyfpiritfreef 
High as the heavens are fix'd above. 
So great is my Redeemer's love ; 

Sogteat his love to «^ 

jL When beav'n. and earth, and time are gone, 
TheloveofGodinChrifthisSpn, . 

Toendlefsagesftands; 
To thofe thatcordially embrace 
The covenant of his gofpel-grace. 

And follow his commands. 

r Let all his works in ev'ry place. 

Set forth the great>M;^^'«P5^^fe*" ^ 

Who form'd them by his word : 
And thou, my foul, his name adore ; 
And magnify for evermore, 
• Thy Saviour and thy Lord. 

CXLIII 
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CXLIII. Refolving to fer ve the 
Lord. 

J ^TT^HY fervicc. Lord, Is my delight; 

JL I would be fpent and fpend for thee : .. 
Thou art my wifdom and my might 5 
O glorify thy name in me. 

r 

2 The light which thou to me haft giv'n, 
8hall» by thy grace, break forth aod'ihind ;" 

rJl point to men the road to heav'n, 
And Ihew the poW'r of love divine, 

3 My life, my ftrehgth, my heart,, ipy longiie, 
Myfoulj my flelh to thee I giv^ ; . < 

All tbefe to thee of right belong, 
O let me to thy glory live ! 

CXLIV. A State of Nature aad 
Grace. 

1 TTfOW gracious is the Lord my God! 
X X What tender pity has he Ihew'd 
To fuch a wretch as 1 1 

How ihall I (hew forth ^\ his praife, 
- Or fpeak of that amazing grace 
That mov'd my Lord to die ? 

2 Foolilh, pcrverfe, and prone to ill. 
Rooted in vice, and bent for hell, 

M r walkM 
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I walk'd in my own ways : 
Hi« terrors gav6 me no concern. 
And tho* his bowels (lillf did^emrn, 

I fought againll his grace. 

3 But 7^5*/ lookM and long'd to fave, 
An heir of death, a willing ikye 

To ev'ry itt defirc : 
He faw me weltering ia my blood ; 
He dy'd to bring mc near to Gpd ? 

He pluclt'd me from hell fire. 

4 He broke my chains, and fet me free i 
Lord I come forth, and follow thee, 

CloathM in thy. righteoufncfs : 
Bled with the life, and pow.'r of failji* 
I triumph over (In and deatb«. 

By all-fufficient grace. 

^ All bleflings to me freely flow. 
Of heay'n aAiove* or earth heUxw i 

O God of love, from thee ! 
He gives me all that I d*e(ire ; ' 
His time of love doth ne'er expire ; 

But lafb ctcrnaily. 

CxLV. Chrift our only Happi- 
nefs. 



I T ESUS, my Saviour, afindmy God:» 
I Array'd in miajefty af»4.hi9kQd.&. 



Thou 



Thou art my life t my fouU m. the«^ 
Enjoys a (i]}l fdickjr. , .' 

2 All my immeptftl hope$ are laid ' 
On thee» my ffirety, and my head ; 
Thy crofsi thy cradki and thy ccoivi}. > 
Arc hig with glories yel unknown.. •/ 

3 Let Athiip feoff, and T^wr Mafpheme 
Eternal life in Jefm name ; ' 

A word of his Almighty breath. 
Dooms the rebellioiis wortna to death. . 

4 By let my foul for ever lie 
Beneath the^WTings of thine eye ; 
*Tis heav'n on tarth, 'tis heav'h above, 
To fee thy face; to tailc thy We. ■ 

CXLVL Gloriry hira that liath 
calfcdyou, &c. 

1 TILESSED be thy name, my Lord, my God^ 
Mk3 FoK thf amazlflg grace to nie f " * 
« What loving kindnefsfcaft thou fliow'd! 
My eyes thy great falration fee. ' 

1 Bury'd in aH the fihh of fin, . ' ■ 

Wrapt in the veil 6f Nature's night, - . ' ' 
I lay, till thou didft enter in, ' 

And turn'd my darknefs into light; 

« 

3 In the dark dungeon of my fouf. 
Thou didft create a*heav*Bly ray j 

M 2 Away . 
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Away the clouds, and iliadows roll, . 
And, now appears the gofpel*day» 

4 And (hall not I thy light make knoWii ? 
And tell thy grace and love abroad ? 

Tho' all around ;]ae fneer and frown, 
1 would proclaim my gracious God. * . 

5 Shall I the lighted candle put 
Beneath a bufhtl or a bed ? « . 

Thy talents (light and under foot. 
The graces of thy fpirit tread ? 

6 How would the prince of darknefs boaft, 
if I thy pre.cious gifts (hoiild hide I 

WhiJe fouls for want of knowledge, loft, 
Peri(h by heaps on evVy fide ! 

7 A(5ft me, God of love,, to tell 

Tlie greatnefs of my Saviour^s grace ; 
And while below the (kies I dwell. 
Let all my powers proclaim thy praife. 

CXLViK A living and dead 
Faith. 

1 ykjt 1ST A KEN foul? ! that dream of heav'm 
l\X And make their empty boaft 

Ofinward joys, and fins forgiv'n, 
' While they arc (laves to luft I 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights^ 

If faith be cold ^nd dead ;. 

None ; 



None but a living' po^-uhites 
To ChriH tl!^ fiviflg he&tU 

3 'Tis (aith.tbskt €liarg^»«lt thebcQff ; 

•ris faith tli jtl ^orliL9 bjr lore j *>. . 

That bids aU.iJnfttl j0y» itfwirt. 

And lifts the t)M»i»gbt| abover 

* 4 *Tis £uth, that conquew earth and hett, 
By a celefMalpowV; ' 

'I'his W thie. gn^^ th^ ftaU prevail . 
In the decifivc hour. ; .:. 

CXLFIIL The laward Witflefe 
of Chriftiaufky, i John. v. i o. 

I y^ UESTIONS imd doubtis-be htardnotnore j 

V!^ Let Chrift and joy be all our theme : 
His Spirit fealshistgofpdfure, ' ' 

To ev'ry foul that trufts in htrti. ' 

,' *, = • • ' ' /f • - . 

z Je/us9 thy witnefsfpeakswi^hAfi*. .; » . l. .. 

I The mercy which thy words reveal 5 
Refines the heart ftfom^ ftifikiind fin* 

And ftamps it's own celeftiaT ftak 

) 'Tis God's iiumitable hand 

That moulds and forms the heart anew ; 
B\afphemers now mvmore witMafid, 

fiat bow and own the go^t tfru«« ^ 

4 The guilty wretch that trufts Ibjr Wood, 
finds peace and pardon at the crofs : 

M 3 The 
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The finful foul, avcrfe to God, 
Believes, and love his inakcr'« laws.. 

5 Learning and wit nwy ccafe their Aiife, 

When miracle? with glory fhine 5 
The voice that caljfi the dead tb life, / ( 

Muft be almighty and diyine^ : . . .. 

CXLIX. The Way and End of 
the Righteous and the Wicked. 
Pfal. i. : 

' B ^S^'^ ^*^^^ '"*" ^^^ *""» the placfc ^ '* 
ixru ' ) . **^^*» finpers Jove.to qicjeti 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways' '^' ^' 
And hates the feoffor's feat. 

2 But in the ftatutcs .of the Lortf, ".'^'' ^ " . 
Has plac'd his chief delight I 

By day he reads, or heirs the word. 
And meditates by night. - 

[3 He, like a plant lofgen'roufi kind, . 

By living waters fet^ j *; * 

Safe from the Oorms and blaifling wind. 

Enjoys a peaceful ikte.] , 

4 Green as the l^f^ and eyer.faif, . 

Shall his profejfioo ihine : 
While fruits of holinefs appear, 

I-ike clufters oxithe viite. 
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5 Not (b the impious and onjtift i 
What vain delires they form ! 

Their hopes are blown away like daft. 
Or chaflF before the ftorinV 

6 Sinners in judgmeiit Ihall not ftand, 
Amongft the fons of grace ; 

^When Chrift the judge, at hi^ right-hand. 
Appoints his faints a place. 

7 ,His eye'bfhold^ the patl\ they tread ; . . 
His heart approves it well : 

But crooked waj'S of finners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 

CL. God oi^r Defence. Pfa). iii. 

^ m jr Y God, how many ar^ my fears ! 

IVl How faft my foes increafe ! 
Confplring my eternal death ; 

How oft they break my peace ! 

2 The lying tempter would perfuade 
There's ho relief iq heav'n : 

And all my fwelling fins appear, 
Too big to be forgiven. ^ 

3 But thou, my glory and my ftrength 
Shah on the. tempter tread : 

Shalt iilence afl my threatening guilt ; .^ . 
And raife my drooping head. , 

* " ' 4 What 



4 What tho' the hofis of death and Iff U^ 
All arm'd agaisii mt $:oad^ . - 

Terrors normor^ftaU i)^k« my &iil; 

My refuge is my Gxi4<> ^ 

>' 

5 Salvation to tbe l.prid Wpug/i s 
His arm alone can fave :. , 

Bleflings a^ttend tfiy people hejre^ 
And reach beyond the gravc» 

CLI, God Ottr Pof tiofif afad Hope* 
Pfal. iv. I, 2, 3, 55, jS^ 7. 

1 /^ God of grace and righteoufnefs, 
V^ Hear and attend wh^n I complaliL: 

T>oaha(lenlarg'd.nie in diftvefs-; 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 

2 Ye fons of m^n, in vain ye trjf x , 
To turn my glory into (hame ; 

How long will fcoffers love to iie> 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name ? 

3 Know that die Lord divides.'bis^ faint* 
From all tlie hods of men befide : 

He hears the cry of penitents^ - 
For the dear fa)te of Chriji that dy'd. 

4 When our ob«i!ent hand^ have d(Mt ' ^ ^ " .* 
• ^ thou fand works of ripht^ou faefs y 

Weput our trifftiii Qod*a!bne; ^ ' * ' "\ ' 
And glory in his pardoning grace. 

S ^^ 
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5 Let the unthinkiiTg 'many fay, 

" Who (hall beftow Ibtoe earthly gooif * i 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray 5 
Our fouls deiire this heav'nly food.. 

6 Then fl^all our chearful pow'rs rejoice. 
At grace and favour fo divine ; 

Nor wjil we change cur h^py choice 
For all their corn, and all their wine. 

CLII. For the Lord*s-Day 
Morning. 

1 T ORD, in the morning thou (halt hear 
1^ My voice afcending high : 

To thee will I direa wy pray'r. 
To thee lift up my eye. 

2 Up to the hills where Chrift is gone. 
To plead for all his faints ; 

Prefenting at his Father's throve, • 
Our fongSy and our<:omplaints^ - 

3 Thou art a God before wholcrey^. 
The wicked ihal) not fUnd ; 

Sinners ihall ne'er be thy delight, 

• Nordyi^ell at thy right-hand. . . 

4 But to thy houfe,wiIl [ refort, 

To tafte thy mercies there : . . 
I wi#frequent thy holy court. 
And worfliip in thy ftan 

5 O 



5 OniaythySp^^^ilH|e:n|grCMt 

In wy^ cfrig ^^v J M ^l . 
Make ev'qr ^fgik <»f d»yi ^Ut» 

And plain .befrrt my &ec. 

CL///. Tte Sovereignty and 
Condefccntien of God. PfaL iriii. 

1 /^ Lord, our heav'nly king, 
* V^ Thy nadae kail dime ; 

Tby glories rdund the farth are fpread. 
And o'er the he^v'ns they fhhie. , 

2 Wheo tQ:t]«y irark9aiB.iiighy 

I raife my W9iifi'rin;g^eyc&, * ' 

And fee the moon QomfNba^ ki ligiitr 
Adorn the darkfome ik«sb - - 

3 When I fuxyey ti»< ftajrj,. : ' 
And all their ili'ining ^M^i^s, . . . ) ' 

Lord, what is majil th4|t vv^rtbkTi: ((Maj I 
A-kiu to dufl 9^4 w^pmfil 

4 Lord what i*v»rth left m«B, 
That thou fliouldft We him fo I 

. Next to thy angekh* is'plac'd. 
And Lord of all bekiW. • 

i^ *5 T^y ^o"^*^''* crown his'head, ' 

While bcaft'^, like fla?«s, obiey ; ' ' ^ ' 

And birds that cut the ft'w with Vmg^, " 

And fidi that cleave the (ea, 

6 How 
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6 How rich tby boiMvtifis #1$ f . . r 
How wondrous are tl^y^fi} ..;:;, 

Of duft and worms.tKypow'cafAfp|^i«^ ; ^ '. 
A monument of prai&. . 

7 Out of the mouths of bahes, r ^ 
And fuckling^, thou canff draw . ./, 

Surprizing honocA-i to thy name, "''.]: 

Andftrike th€f world With awe. ' . . ' 

...: . X. i. 3 :/: :? i .i 

8 O Lord, our heav'niy king» 
Thy itanM is all difnr : 

Thy glories round the earth art CpnlUt ^ * 
And o'er the heAv'ttsdiey Mnth : 

CLIV. Chrift's Condefcentioa 
and Qian&aitionv 

1 /^ Lord> our ^f^» hom .wcodrdnfiigfeai: - 
V^ Is thy exalc^ ffaoie ! 

The glpries of iAyiJbea?'tlI|riiial» V 
Let men and babes^firocMmu f i > 

2 When I behold thyi wojks oh h%lir. 
The moon that rules^ l^* ntgHt ; 

And ftars that well ad<>rii*thtf iky/ 
Thofe moving worhfo- of Ugkll. 

3 Lord, wbmt is man, or all Mtf nfce. 
Who dwells fo far belM 

Thttt thou ihouldfl.vUit him with grace^ 
That thou lhouldftJoi«.biffiiib! 

4 That 
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4 That thy bdovedSon ftotild bear ' 
To take a mortal-form ; '." '' 

Made lower than the angeh are ' ' * * ^ 
To fa?e a dying worm ! ^ ^ ^ > f " ' - 

5 Let him be crowhM with majefty . . 
Who bow'd his head to ^eath ; .. ; V / 

And be his honours founded. high* ♦ .^ . j . -. 
By all things that h^ve breath, 

,.;:*.:. ^ ::'n .?. ; ' V a 

6 7^9 our Lord, how woodrous great 

Is thy exalted name I . .. . -' 

The glories of thy heav'nly ftatc 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 

CLV. Tbc Charaaeri bf a Saint. 

1 TTTiHO ihalMnliai^ifcSntfayhilti * ' ' ' 
W OGodbfiwrfinefs? 

Whom will the Lord ad»iit' to dweB; ' :• • : 
So near the throne of gractf ' ' • 

;» The man that tmfls id Jefus' niime, : 

The Lord our righteoufoefs : . 
Who gave his life to reftue hikn, ' 

And bring his foul to pea.ce : 

3 Who loves the Lprd,; that dy'd to fiire. 
His finking foul from bell ; > . • 

And to his Saviour's glory lives» ' 

And minds his ftatutes well. 

4 Tli^ 
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4 The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands j 

That trufts his Maker's promifes. 
And follows his to'mmands. 

5 He ff^aks the meaning of iiis heapt. 

Nor (landers with .his tongue ; . . \ . , .i . 
Will fcat^ believe an ill report. 
Or do hia neighbour wrong. 

6 The wealt}iy finn^ he <:oiKcmaij : . ' 
Loves all .that fp^rj the Lord j 

And tho' to his own hurt he fwears^ 
Still he perfordas hts»word. ^ 

7 His hand difd^ins a golden brtbe^ 
Andncv^r gripe the poor. 

This man Ihall dwell with God on earth. 
And fin^ hi^ heaven fecure.. 

CLFL Nature and Scripture ; 
Or, the Glory and Succefs of 
the Gofpel. Pfel xix. 

I Tp HE heav'ms declare thy glory, Lord, / 

X In ev'ry ftar ihywifdojcn flunes ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, - 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

% The rolling fun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy pow'r confcfs ; ' 

N Bkit 
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But the bled volume thou h«fl writ. 
Reveals thy juftice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon^ and Aars, convey thy praife 
Round the whole earth, and never (land $ 

So when thy truth began it's race, - ^ 

It.touchM and glanc'd on ev*ry land. 

4 Nor fhall thy fpreading gofpel reft, 

'TUl thro' the world, thy truth has run j ^ 
Till Chrift has all the nations blefl. 
That fee the light, or feel the fun. 

5 Great Sun of Rtgbu^Jk^fiy zriCSf 

Blefs the dark world with heav'nly light : 
Thy gofpel makes the fimple wife. 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy nobleft wonders, here we view, 
In fouls renewed and fins forgiv'n \ 

Lord I believe* thy gofpel true, 

And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

CLVII. Looking to God. 

1 T 1-ift to God, my heart 

J. My truO is in his* name : 
Let not my foes that fcek my hurt, 
E*er triumph in my Ibame. 

2 Sin and the powVs of hell, 
P^cfuade me to difpair $ 



Lord 



Lord, make me know thy cov'nant wcUj, 
That I 'fcapc the fnare. ' 

3 Remember all thy grace. 
And lead nie in thy truth ; 

Forgive the fins of riper years. 
And follies of my youth. 

4 The Lord is juft and kind ; 
The meek ihalliearn his ways;. 

And evVy humble (inner find 
The methods of his gr;ice» 

5 Fo^ his own goodnefs** fake^ . 

. Hefavdsmy foul from- Ihame;- '^ ! 

He pardons (tho'my guilt be great) 
Thro' myRedecmer*s name, 

CLFIIl Confeffion and Pardon. 
Pfalm* xxxii. 

1 r"\ Bleffcd fouls are they, 

V-/ Whofc fins are coverM o*er ! 
Divinely bleft, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies paft, ^ 
And keep their hearts with care } 

Their lips and lives, without deceit^ 
Shall prove their faith (Jncere, 

3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the feftViog wound ; 

N z 'Till 
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'Till I cottfefsM my fifis to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let Tinners feek the Lord, 

Let faints keep near the tht'one ; 
Our help in times of deep dlftrefs. 

Is in the Lord alone. 

CLIX. Lee all Nations praife the 
Lord. 

I T? ROM all that dwell below the flcies» 
X/ Let the, Creator's praife arife i 
Let the Redt emer's name be fting» 
Thro* cv*ry land by cvVy topgut. 

^ 1 2 beroal are thy mercle?. Lord ; 
Eternal truth* attends thy word : 
Thy'praife fhall found from fliore to fliore, 
'TiU fun fhall rife and fet no more. 

CLX* The Qualifications of a 
Chriftian. 

1 \Vr HO Ihali afeend thy beay^nly place, • 

W Great God, and dwell before thy face f 
The man iKat tmfts in Jefits now. 
And humbly walks with God below. 

2 Whofe hands are pure, whoie heart is clean 
, Whofe lips ftill fpeak the thing they mean 

No • 
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No danders dwell upon his tongoe : 
, He hates to do his neighbour wrong* . -> 

(3 Scarce will he truft an ill report. 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hurt ; 
Sinners of Hate he can dcfpife 
But faints are honourM in his eyes.) 

(4 Firm to his word he ever flood. 
And always makes his promife good : ' 
Nor darel to change the things he fwears. 
Whatever pain or lofs he bears.) 

5 He never deals in bribing gold. 

And mourns that jufliceihould be folcj: . 
While others gripe and grind the poor; [' 
Sweet charity attends bis dodr, ' ' \ * 

6 He ioyes his enemies, and prays 

For thofe ciirfe him to his face i • - 

And doth to all men flill the fafqe,. 
That he would hope, or wiih, from tbeni* 

. 7 Yet, when hisholieft works are doner • * . • 
His foul depends on Chrift alone :'-'-• \^ 
This is iheman thy face Ihall fee . ; i 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with tf^ee* : . 

N 3 CLXI. 
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CLXI. Courage in Death,? and ^ 

Hope of the Refurredlion. 

1 np* HK Lord Jehovah is my tong, 

JL His arm is my almighty prop ; 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice my tongu^e. 
My dying fleih (hall reft in hope. 

2 Tho* in the duft I lay my bead, 

Y^9 gracious God, thou willt not feare 
My foul for ever vrith the dead« 
Nor lofe thy children In the grave. 

. 3 My flefli fliall thy firft call ohjy, 
ShaHe off the duft, and rife oo high : 
Then (haft thou lead the wondrous way. 
Up to thy tlirone above the iky. 

4 The ftreams of endlefs pleafure flow : 

And full dlfcov*ries of thy grace 
(Which we but tafted here below) 

Spread*Wav*nly joys thro* all the place. 

CLXIt. Support and Counfel 
from God, without Merit Pfal. 

•.0. .' • rt ■ 

XVI. I, 8. 



I c; AVI 

O In 



AVE me» OLord» from ev*ry fo^ 
thee my truft I place ; 



The' 



£ isi ] 

Tho'all the' good that I can do. 
Can ne'er deferve thy grace, 

2 Yet if my God prolong my breath. 
The faints may pjrofit by% 

The faints the glory of the earth. 
The men ot my delight. 

3 Let heathens to their idols hade. 
And worfhip wood or ftone ; 

But my delightfal lot is ca(l. 
Where the true God is known, 

4 His hand provides my conflant food 
He fills my daily cup : 

Much am I pUas'd with prefent^good. 
But toore rejoice in hope. 

5 God is my portion and my joy. 
His counfels are my light : 

He gives me fweet advice by day. 
And gentle hints by night. 

6 My foul would all her thoughts approve. 
To his all feeing eye ; 

Nor death nor hell my hope (hall move. 
While fuch a friend is nigh. 
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CLXIIL The Book of Nature 
and Scripture. 

1 DEHOLD the lofty fky^ 
X3 Declares its maker Godt 

And all his ftarry works on high. 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 

2 The darknefs and the light. 
Still keep their courfe the fame. 

While night to day, and day to night, . 
Divinely teach his name. 

•^ 3 In ev'ry different land. 

Their gen'ral voice is known : 
They (hew the wonders of his hand. 
And orders of his throne* 

4 Ye britiih lands rejoice. 

Here he reveals his' word ; 
We are not left to nature's voice. 

To bid us know the Lord, 

3 His flatates and commands. 
Are fet before our eyes ; 

I lie put his gofpel in our hands. 
Where our falvation lies. 

His laws are juQ and pure. 
His truth without deceit. 
His promifes for ever fure. 
And his rewards are great, 

. (7 Ndfr 
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(7 Not hoaey to the tafle. 

Affords fo much delight. 
Nor gold that has the furi\ace pafs^d. 

So much allures the iigbt. ... 

S While of thy vmks I fing. 

Thy glory to proclaim ^ « 
Accept the praife, my G6d» fii]r lung,* 

In my redeemer's name. ) . 

CLXIV. God our Sheplkrd^ 

« l\/t Y ihepher^ is t^ Itvmg Lord ; 

XVX Now (hall my wants be well fupply'd i 
His providence and holy word» 

Become mj fafety and my guide. ' 

3 In paffureswherefalvation'growsy 
He makes me feed, he makps me reft i 

There living water gently flows. 
And all the food divinely bleft. 

3 My wandering feet his ways miftake. 
But he reftores my foul to jieace 5 . 

And leads me for his mercy's fake 
In the fair paths of righteoufnefi. 

4 Tho* I walk thro* the gloomy vale. 
Where death and all it's terrors are ; 

My heart and hope fhall never fail, - 
For God my Sheplierd's with n^e there. 

Amidft 
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5 Amidft the darknefs, and the deeps> 
Thou art my comfort and my ftay : 

Thy ftaflF fopports my feeble fteps. 
Thy road direds my doubtfiil way. 

6 The Tons of earth and (bas of hell 
Gaze at tfiy goodne&» and repine 

To fee thy table fpread fo weli. 
With living bread, and chearing wine. 

7 How I rejoice when on my head. 
Thy fpirU condefccnds to reft j 

*Tis a divine anointing (hed» 
LilLe oil of gladnefs at a feaft ! 

8 Surely the mercies of the Lord, 
Attend his houihold all tbeir days : 

There will I dwell to hear hisvword. 
To feek hts face, and fing hi$ praife. 

CLXV. Self Examination, or, 
Evidences of Grace. 

1 ^^UTDE me, 6 Lord, and prove my ways 
Vl And try my reigns, and try my heart ; 

My faith' upon thy proraife ftays. 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. ' 

2 I hate to walk, I hate to fit. 
With men of vanity and lies ; 

The fcofFer and the hypocrite. 
Are the abhorrence of my eyes. 

Amongft 
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3 Amongft thy faints will I appear. 
With hands well walh'd in innocence^ 

But when I ilaqd before thy bar. 
The blood of Chrift is my defence. 

4 I lore thy habitation Lot4$ 

The temple where thy honours dwell. 
There ihall I hear thy holy word^ 
And there thy works ol wonders telL 

5 Let not my foul be jom'd at laft, ^ , ^ 
With men of treachery and bloody' 

Since I my days on earth have paft 
Among the faints ai\d near ray God. 

CLXVI. The Church is our De- 
^ light and Safety. 



k I nr^ HE Lord of glory is my light, 

^ JL And my falvation too ; 

God is my ftrengtb, nor will I fear 
What all my foescan do. 

2 One privilege my heart defires $ 
O grant me an abode 

. Among the churches of thy faints. 

The temples of my God. 

3 There (hall I oflFer my requefts, 
And^ fee thy beauty ftill ; 

Shall hear thy meflages of love , 
And there enquire thy will. 



4 When 



4 Wbeo trooHes rife, andftonns appear, 
Thov foaf Uf children bide ; 

God has a ftroog pavilion, where 
He makes 1117 Ibcd abide. 

5 Now ihaUmy hcadbe fifted high 
Above my foes aroood ; 

^nd longs of joy and TiAory | 
Widiin thy templefimnd. 

CLXVIL Free Pardon aod fincere 
Obedience. ' 

1 TT APPY the man to whom his God, 
JTX No more imputes bis fin. 

But wafh'd in the Redeemer's blood. 
Hath tnad^ bis garments clean ! 

2 Happyi beyond expreffion he 
Whofe debt! are tbUs diftbargM ; 

And from theguilty bondage free. 
He feels his foul enlarg'd. 

3 His fpirit hates deceit and lyes. 
His words are fiill fincere : 

He guards his heart, he guar^ his eyes. 
To keep his confcience clear. 

4 While I my inwwd guilt fuppreft. 
No quiet could I find ; 

Thy wrath lay burning in my breaft» 
And rack'd mv tortured mind. 

5 Then 
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5 Then I confefs'd my troubl'd thoughts^ 
r ftfy fecret fins reycal'd 5 

Thy pardoning grace forgave niy faults. 
Thy grace my pardon feal'd. 

6 This AM m?itc thy faitits to pray j 
When, like a raging flood. 

Temptations rhe, otir^flrength and ft ay 
Is a forgiving God. 

CLXFIIL Repentance and free 
Pardon, 

1 ID LEST is the man, fo^ ever bl^ffe'd, 
XJ Whofe guilt is papdon'd by his God 

Whofe fins with forrow are ccTnfefs'd, 
And covered with his Saviour's blood. 

2 Bleft is the rogn to whom the Lord, 
Imputes not his iniquities. 

He pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works, but grace relies. 

3 From guilt his heart and lips are free/ 
His humble joy, his holy fear. 

With deep repentance well agree. 
And join to prove his faith fincere- 

4 How glorlouu is that rlghteoufneft, 
Thar hides and cancels allhis fins ! 

While a bright evidence of grace. 
Thro' his whole life appears and flrines. 

O CLXIX, 
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CXXIX. Chrift's AU-fufficiency. 

I r TOW faft their guilt and forrows rife, 
JLJl Who haftc to feek fome laol God j 

I will not tafte their facrifice, 
Their offerings of forbidden blood. 

3 My God provides a richer cup. 

And nobler food to live upon ; 
He for my life has offerM up, 

Jefus his beft beloved Son. 

3 His love is my perpetual feaft | 

By day his counfels guide me right ; 
And be his name for ever blcft. 

Who gives me fweet advice by night. 

4 I fet him ftlU before mine eyes ; 

At my right hand he ftands preparM, 
To keep my foul from allTurprize, 
And be my everiafting guard. 

CLXX. The Perfeaiqn and Pro- 
vidence of God. 

^1 T T IGH in the hcav'ns, eternal God, 
XJL Thy goodnefs in full glory (hinesi 
• Thy truth (hall break thro* cvVy cloud. 
That veils and darkens thy defigns* 

2 For 
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2 For ever firm thy juftice ftaiids. 

As mountains their foundations keefx. 
Wife are the wonders of thy hands, 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 T^^y providence is kind and large. 
Both man and beaft thy bounty iharc» 

The whole, creation is thy charge,. 
£ut faints are thy peculiar care* . 

4 My God, how excellent, thy grace; 
Whence all our hope and comfort (prings 1 \ 

The Tons of Adam in diftrefs. 
Fly to the Ihadow . of thy. wings. , 

5 From thetprovtiioQJi.af thy houfe. 
We (hall bed;wil6 fvvQet repA(ty 

There mjercy lil^Q » flvnnSpwH , 
And ;briiigs fal vatioQi to Qm:^ tafiie; 

6 life like a fountain rich an4 fr^e. 
Spring from the prefenoe of j^f- liord ; : 

And in thy light our fpulf ^i^U ii^e^ 
The glories prpmis*d,in,t>ijf,«fprd»;^ 

CLXXI. The VAnky of Man a» 
Mortal. Pfah xxxix. 

I 'T^ EACH me the meafure of my days, , 

1. Thou maker of my frame ; ' ' ' 

I would furvey life's narrow /pace, ' * 

And learn how frail I am* 

O2 2fA 
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2 A fpan is all that we can boaft. 
An inch or two of rime ; 

Man is but vanity and duff; 
In all his flow'r and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move ; 
Like ihadow$ o'er the plain. 

They rage and.ftrire, dcfirc and love, 
, But all their Aoife is vain, 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy fhow. 
Some dig for golden ore ; 

They toil for heirs they know not who, 
And ftraitarefeeh namore. * 

5 What fhouldlwilb or wflte for then 
From creaturts, tfuth airf dapft ! 

They make our expcAalaftai Tain, 
And difappoiBt oortrttft* 

6 Now I forbi< my canWil hope. 
My fond deft-cs #ecaB'; 

I give my mortal int'fdft up. 
And make my God my aM. 

CLXxH. A Song of Deliverance ' 
from great Diftrefs. Pfaltn. xl. 

I X Waited patient for the Lord, 

X He bow*d to hear my cry ; 
He faw me refting on his word. 

And brought falvation nigh/ 

t He 
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t He rais'd me from a horrid pit 

Where mourning long I lay. 
And from my bonds releasM my feet. 

Deep bonds of miry clay. 

3 Firm on a rock he made me ftand« 
And taught my chearful tongue 

To praife the wonders of his hand. 
In a new thankful foiig. ^ 

4 ril fpread his works of grace abroad 
The faints with joy fhall hear ; 

And finners learn to make my God* ; 
Their only hope and fear; 

^ How many are thy thoughisof love>? 

Thy mercies Lord how great ? 
We have not words nor heart enough,. . 

Their numbers to repeat, : ' 

6 When- Vm afBided, poor and low,. 

And light aifd peace depart. 
My God beholds my heary woe, 

And bears me on his heart* 

CLXXIII The Glory ol Chrift 
and Power of his QofpeL. Pfel. 
xlv. I, &c., 
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OW be my heart infpir'd to fing 
The glories of my Saviour-King. . 

O 3 ' Jeftts 
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Jcfus, the LomT,; how hiav>ly A!r, 
His form ! How bright his beauties are ! 

2 O'er all the Tons of bum vi race, 
He'fhines» with a fuperior grace ; 
Love from bis U^s difioel^ flows. 
And bleflings all his .ftalc ecmpob. 

3 Drefs thee in arms, moft mighty Xi0rd» 
Gird on the terrors of thy fword, 

In majefty aoid glory ride. 

With truth and meekneft at tby fide. 

4 Thine anger, like a pdnted dart. 
Shall pierce the foes of ftubborn heart ; 
Or words of mercy kind and fweet. 
Shall melt the rebf Is at thy feet* 

5 Thy throne, O God, for everftands,, 
Grace is the fceptre in thy hands ; 
Thy laws and worka are jnftiind rifht, 
Jufiice and grace, are tby deligbt* 

6 God, thine own God* hat richly (bed 
His oil of gladnefs on thy head, 
Afid with his facred Spirit bled. 
His firll born Son above the reft. 

CLXXIV. Chrift and his Church; 
Or,, the miftical Marriage,. 



I 



nr HE king of faints, how fair his fa^e- ! ■ 
* Adorn d with tfiajefty 'and grace,' 

e ' He 
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He cornea "trkb btfffflng? frem hhefwt ;' 
And wins the naticms to lib l6re. / ' 

2 At bis right k^iici our €}iet» behol<t > 
^he queen arrayVltupBraA gold;^ 
The world a^Dfeires hef htafsly. drift:; 
Herrobeof joyi«ndrightp«!yrne(^. ^ 

3 He fans?, hec beauties like bit onrrx ? 
He calls and: feats ber near hi» tbroA« ; 
Fair (lranger«. tet tiifiva ii«art forgtt • 
The idols of thy. native ftate. 

I 4 So ihaU liking tbefmoTd rejoice 

In thee» the favorite of hiis ckoiqe ; 

' Let him be lov'd, and yet ador*d v 

For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 O happy hom when tiiou (hah rife 
^ To his fair palace in the fttes. 

And all thy ions, (a numerous train,) 
I Each like a prince In glory reign. 



6 Let endlefs honours crown his he^d ; 

Letev'ry age his praifes rpread r 
' While we with chearful fongs approve. 

The condefcenfions of thy love, 

CLXXV,. ,Chrift afciepdii^ and 



■o 



Fora'fhoift of faored joy. 
To God tkfr fov'ragn king 



Let 
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Let ev'ry land their tongues etnpl<^y 
And hymns of triumph fing. 

.2 Jefus our God» stfcends on high i 

His hea?*nly guards aroiind : 
Attend him rifing through the &y. 

With trumpet's joyful found. - . . 

3 While angels fliout and praife their king> 
Let mortals learn their firains : 

Let all the earth his honours fing ; 
0*er all the earth he reigns. . 

4 Rehearfe his praife with awe profound i 
Let knowledge lead the fong : 

Nor mock him^ with a folemn {bund> 
Upon a though tlefs tongue. 

5 In IJrael Rood his antient throne ; 
He lov'd that chofen race : 

But now hr calls the world his own^ 
And heathens tafte his gtace^ 

CLXXVL God's Care of his 
Saints. Pfalm. xxxiv, 

1 T ORD, I will blefs thee all my days ; 

. .JL/ Thy piSlfe fhall dwell upon my' tongue ; 
My foul Ihall glory in thy grace, 
While faints rejoice to hear the fong. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me :• 
Comei let usialj exs^lt his name : 

I fought 



I 165 1 

I fooght th* eterntl God^ «Qd he : 
Has net expos'd my hope Co4uine» 

3 I told him a|) a^ ftosft giief ^ 

My fecret groaning reaeh'd his eifti 
He gave roy mwavd prins relief. 
And calm'd the tamtttc of tny (cart* 

4 To him the poror lift n]} th^irqpci|» - . 
Their faces feel the heavenly Aine t 

A beam of mercyiroto the fties; 
Fills them with li^ht and joy divine/. 

5 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Arotfhd the Asell that ftrve the Lord : 

.0 i((9ar«ii4lote him all ye faints, . 
Think of his grace, and iruft hh word. 

?- * v^- • ^ "• ■..'.• ^.' ■ 

6 The wild yonng lions, pinch'dwith pain. 

And hanger, roar thro' all the wood : 
But none (hall feek the Lord in vain* . 
Or want fupplies of realgood. 

CLXXVIL Prudentie and Zeal. 
PfaJm. xxxix. i, 2. 3. 

1 nr^ HUS I refolv'd befow the Lot*, 

^ Now will I watch my tongwe ; i 
Left I let flip one finful word,.. . : ^ . .'. 
Or do my neighbour wrong. 

2 And if I'm e*er conllrain'd to ftay - . ] 
With men of lives prophane ; 
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ril fct a double guard Ifhat day, : . ^ 
Nor let my talkbcYain. ! ' : 

3 rilfcarccaUowmy Hpt.ft)fpfffift# . 
The ptQUS thoughts I feci. 

Left fcoflFers fliould th' occafioa take 
To mock my holy. zeal. : . 

4 Yet if feme propcif hour appear,: ; : : 
ril not be over-aw'd ; 

But let the fcoffing ikiiieribear 
That I^an fpcakfor God. 

CLXXVm; the Beauty: pf tht 
Ghufch J ; Or, Gofpel-Wprfelp 
an4. Order. ' Kalm. xlviii. ioi 

F 



AK a^ {hjftuam^Is kixoiYn, 
The world declares thy praife 1 



Ttty iailYts* O Lordj, bef&re th^tbro^e,' 
' TheirVongs of honour raifo^ * •, 

2 With joy let Judah ftind 
OnZ/WsehoftnhHl; 

Proclaim the ii^onders of thy hand. 
And counfels of thy will, > - . 

3 Let ftrangers walk ground. 
The city where we dwell ; 

Compafs 
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Compais And vi«w thy' hoty grourid7 
And mai k the building well : 

4 The orders pf thy houfe* 
The worfhip of thy court ; 

The chearful fongs, the foieoiQ vows ; 
; ^od make a fair, report. 

5 lto\¥ tfecent, and how wife 1 * 
Row glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 

6 The God we worfliip now^ 
Will guide us till we tile i; 

Will be our God, while here below 
And ours above the iky. 

CLXXIX. The laft Judgment 
Pfalm I. 

1 'TpHE God of glory fends his fummons^ forth^ 

X Cali.s thtjoutb nations and awakes the wrtb : 
From eaft to wfi, the fov'reign orders ipread. 
Thro* diAant worlc*s, and regions of the dead* 
The trumpet founds ; hell trembles ; hea'u^n rejeices : 
Lift up your heads, ye faiists, with cbearftd 'oeices. 

2 No more (hall Atheifis mock his long delay; 

His vengeance flceps no more: Behold toe day ! . 
Behold the.judge defcend^ I his guards are nigh ! 
Tcmpefts and fire attend him down the iky ! 

When 



Whin G9d apptwrs^ iBjln0m>i/Ml,A4^0hm: 
While Jinntrs trembly, fainUrf^Uii^ehku 

3 " Heav*fl, earth and holl^ draw iietfi- : let rtlililntfs 

con^e 
" To hear my juftice, and thfe finner's doom ; 
•? Butgathcr firft myfaintV' (*he fudge commands) 
" Bring them, ye angels, from their diftjin^ lands.? 
When Chrift returns^ 'nv^ e<v'ry cheerful fifffi^n : ' 
And finut^ yi faints I he comes forjQur/al'vatton^ 

4 '« Behold my covenant flands for ever good ; 
•* SealM by th' eternal facri%c in blood> 

" And fign'd with all their names, (the Greek, the 

" That paid, the antient worlhip,^ or the new.*' 
There's no diftinaion here, join ALLyour 'voices i 
And rai/e your heads, ye faints, for heawn rejoices. 

5 " Here (faith ye Lord) the angels fpread their 

Thrones ; 
•• And near me feat my favourites and my fons. 
!! 2^^. °^V^«'«'<i. poiljfs the joys prepared 
Ere time began, 'tis your divine reward.'* 

Andftmtye faints, he comes for your fahat ion. 

P A U S E the F I R S T. 

6 " I am* th« Saviour, I tW Almighty God : 

" lam the Judge % ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
" My juft, eternal fenteitce, and dcdare 
" Thofc awful truths that finners dread to hear » 

When 



f^hen GOD afpears^ all nature fiall adore Aim : 
ffbikjifmers tremble t fat i^s rejoice before bim. 

7 " Standforthjthouboldblafphefner.andpraphane. 
" Now feel my wrath, nor callmy threat'nings vain 
•« Thou hypocrite, once dreft in faint's attire ; 

•• I doom the painted hypocrite to fire." 
Judgment ptoceedi I hell trembles ; beai/n rejeices : 
Lift up your beads, je faints ^ wtb ehearful 'voices, 

8 *' Not for the want of goats or bullocks flaln 

** Do 1 condemn thee : Bulls and goats are vain 
'• Without the flame of love : In vain the ftore 
** Of brutal oflF'rings that were mine before." 
Eartb is tbe Lord*s ; all natutefl)all adore him : 
Wbilefinners tremhUt faints rejoice before bim* 

9 '* If I were hongry, would I alk the food ? 

<« When did I thirft, of drink thy bullocks blood I 
** Mine are the tamer beafts, and favage breed ; 
«« Flocks, herds, aod fields, and forefls where they 

" feed." 
jfll is tbe LonTs ; be rulee tbe ijoide creation ; 
Qivesfinners wngeance, and tbe faints falvation.' 

10 " Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows.? 
«« Thy folemn chatt'rings, and fantaftic vows ? 
** Are my e)escharm'd thy veftments to behold, 
•« Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ? *' 
God is the judge ifbearts : No fair difguifts 
Canfcreen tbe guilty nvhen bis *V4ugeante rifes* 

P PAUSE 
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PAUSE the SBCOND. 

II ** Unthinkifig wretch ! how couldft thou hope to 
pleafe 

** A God» a fpirit» with fucb toys a» theft ? 

" While with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue* 
' *f Thou IoT*ft deceit, and doft thy brother wrong/' 

\ JuJgwunis proceeds $ beU trembhs ; heaven rejoices i 

Ltft uf your heads y ye faints^ wtbcbearfsil^mus. 

IS '< Inj)iMn<o pious forms, thy zeal pretends ; 
** Thieves and aduh'rf rs are tby choftn friendi : i 

•« While the falfe flattVer at my altar waits, 1 

<' His hardened foul divine inftrudion hates«^ 
Qod tithe judge ofhewHs ; wfair dtfgt^fof^ 
Qanfareen the guilty wheH his vengesuus ri/eu 

1} *' Stlent I waited with long-fuffVing love : 
** But didft thou hope that I fliould ne'er reproVe } 
^ And cherilh fuch an impious thought wjthin, 
-* That the AlLHoIy would indulge thy fm ? " 
&ee God appears ; all natious join t* adore him ; 
Judgment proceeds^ and finners fall before him* • 

24 Behold my terrors now ; my thunders foll» 
<< And thy own crimes affright thy guilty foul, 
«' Now, like a Hon, (hall my vengeance tear 
«« Thy bleeding heart, and nodeliv'rer near.** 
Judgment concludes ; hell trembles ; heav*n rfjoiees ; 
i*A •/>•*'' heads f ye faints, wth cheerful iwices> 

EPI- 
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E P I P H O N E M A. 

Sinners, awake betimes ; yt fooh » be wife : 
Awake before this dreadfU mornii^ rife : 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked woiks^ 

amend; 
Fly to the Saviour i make tfie Judge yopr friend* 
Then join, yefarnH^ *wah /v'ry chiarfulpaj^n .-. 

GLXXr. Praife for Proteaion,, 
I Grace and Trudi. Pfalm. Ivii. 

' I XJk y O^fd, in whom are all the fpring* 

IVl Of boundlers love, and grace wvknowii s 
Hide me beneath fhy fpreading wings,: 
\ Till the dark cloud h OTerblown. 

2,. Up to the heav'ns I fend my cry ; 
The Lord will my defipes perform j . 
p He fends his angel from the flty, 

* And fares me from the threatening florm.^ 

31 Be thou ezalted O my God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell : 

Tiiy,po\K*r on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders teU« 

4 My heart is fix'd ; my fong (hall rai& 

Immortal honours to thy name : 
Awake, my tongue, to found his praife : ; 

My tongue, the glory of my frame* 
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5 High o*er the earth, his mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmoft fky : 

His truth to endlefs years remaiosy 
When lower worlds diffol^e and die* ' 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

. Above the heav'ns where angels dwell : 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

CLXXXr. Safety in God. Pfal. 
Ixi. I, 6. 

1 TIT HEN overwhelm^ with grief, 

W My heart within me dies ; 
Hclplefs and far from all relief. 
To heav'n Ilift my eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 
That's h'gh above my head ; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My (belter and my ihade. 

3 Within thy prefence Lord, 
For ever PJl abide ; 

Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou giveft me the lot 

Of thofe that fear thy name ; 
If endie/s life be their reward, 
J (hall poffefs the fame. 

CLxxxir 



CLXXXII. God the onl/ Objea: 
oi Faith. Pfalm Jxii. 5, 12. 

' IVi^^ ^P*"^ l^ok' to Gdd alone $ ; 
ItJL My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my feal-s, in all my ftrail;^ , ^ 

My foul on his falrafion wail». , 

z Truft hini, ye faints,^ in tU your wayvg. . 
Pour out your hearts before his face : . 
When.helpers firfl and ftfes invade,. 
God is our all-fuffident aid, 

3 Falfe are the men of high degree ; . 
Th^ bafer fort are vanity : 

Laid in the balance, both appear^. . 
Light as a puffof empty air., 

4 Make not increafinigi goW your troft • 
Nor fet your hearts on glittering duft : 
Why %vill ye grafp the fleeting fmoke, 
And not believe what God hath fpoke? 

5 Once has his awful voice dedar'd ; 
Once and again, my ears have heard, . . 
•• All powV is his eternal due; 

" He muft be lov'd and trufted too.** ' 

6 For fov'reign poWV rdgns not alone; ; 
Grace is the partner of his throne ; 
Thy grace and juftfce, nkighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our laft reward. 

^3 CLxxxifr; 
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CLXXXni. Grace tried by 

Afflidions. Pfalm Ixvi. {^Firji 
Part.) 

1 QlNG all ye nations, tothej^ord, 
O Sing with a joyful noife ; 

With melody of found record 
His honours and your joys. 

2 fay to the pow'r that fhakes the fky, 
** How terrible art thou ! 

^* Sinners before thy prefcnce fly, 
'* Or at thy feet they bow.** 

\\ Come, fee the wonders of our God ; 

How glorious are his w^ys ! 
In Mo/es hand he puts his rod, 
' And cleaves the frighted feas. 

4 He made the ebbing channel dry. 
While Ifrael pafs'd the flood ; 

There did the church begin their joy, 
And triumph in their God. 

5 He rules by his refiAlefs might : 
* Will rebel-mortals dare 

Provoke th' Eternal to the fight. 
Or tempt that dreadful war ?] 

i O blcfs our God, and never ceafe; 

Yefaint£, fulfil his praife: 

He 
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He keeps dur life, maintains our peace. 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

7 Lord, thou haft provM our fuff*ring fouls. 
To make our graces ihine : 

So filver bears the burning coals. 
The metal to refine. 

8 Thro' watry deeps, and fiery ways. 
We march at thy command : 

Led to pofiefs the promis'd place 
By thy unerring hand. 

CLXXXIV. Praife to God for 
hearing Prayers. Pfalm Jxvi. 
I3> 20. ' 

1 "IWTOW ffiall my folemn vows be paid 
J^ To that almighty pow'r 

That heard the long requefts I made, ^ 
In my diftrefsful hour. 

2 My lips, \ni chearful heart, prepare 
To make his mercies knoWn : 

Come ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 

3 When on my bead huge fofrows fell, 
I fought his heav'nly aid : 

He favM my finking foul from hellj 
And death's eternal (bade. 

4lf 



4 If fin lajf ooveFd in mj hctrt, 
WhUe RrayV tmpkdfd my tongue; . 

The Lord bad fliewn me no regard. 
Nor I Ms praifet Gtng. 

5 But God (his aaiae be eii»r bltfty 
Hasfctmyfpiritfree; • 

Nor turn'd from him my poor rcqucft 
Nor torny his heart from me. 

CXXXV. God o^r Portion here 
and hereafter. Pfalm Ixxiii- 
23, 28. 

" fZ!iP^ ^^ fupporter aad.my hope, 

VJ My help for ever near; 
Thy arm of mercy held me up. 

When finkhig in dcfpain 

2 Thy courfels, Lord, firall guide my feet 
Thro* this dark wildernefs : 

Thy hand condua me near thy feat. 
To dwell before thy face. # 

3 Were I inheav'n without my dod* 
*T would be no joy to me ^ 

And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee* 

4 What if the fprings of fife were broke. 
And flefh and heart fiiould faint ; • 

God 
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God is my fours eternal rock. 
The ftrength of c?*ry faint* 

5 Behold the finners that remove 
Far . from thy preftnce die : 

Not all the idle-gods they love. 
Can fave them when they cry. 

6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
ShaD be my fwect employ ; • 

My tongue (hall found thy works abroad* 
And tell the world my joy. 

CLXXXVI* The Pleafures of puS- 
lic Worlhip. I*lalra Ixxxiv. 
[Ftrfi Part.) 

I T TOW pleafanty how divinely fair, 
JlJL O Lord of hofts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long deiire my (pirit faints. 
To meet th' aflemblies of thy faints« 
» 

3 My flefli would reft in thy abode. 
My panting heart cries out for God, 
My Godt my king, why ihould I be. 
So far from all my joys, and thee ? 

3 The fparrow chufes where to reft ; 
And for her young, provides her neft ; 
But will my God to fparrows grant. 
The pleafures which his children want. 

, 4 Bled 
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4 bleft are the fenb wfco fit on bljh^ 
Around thy throne ctf rtajcfty ; 
Thy brighteft glories ihine above. 
And all their work is praife and love. 

5 Bleft art fouls that find a phce. 
Within the temple of thy grace. 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And feek thy face, and learn thy praife 

6 Bleft are the men whoft hearts are fu 
To find the way to ZM^ gate ; 

God is their ftfength, and thro' the r<Mut 
They lean upon their helper, G6d. 

7 Chearful they walk with growing ftrangth^ 
Tpl all ihail meet in heavn «r length>i. 
•Till all before thy face appear> 

And joia in AoUer woc(hip4JiMau 

CLXxXVH. God and h«Chu«:h:' 
Or, Grace and Glory. Pfalm.. 
Ixxxiv. {Second Part,) 

' fi ^^^^ God, attend, while Zum fiog* 
VJ Tbejoy that from thy prefenccfpringi; ' 
Tofpend one day wkh thee oa earth, 
Exceeds a thoufand days^of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meaneft place 
^ Within thy honfe, O God of grace. 

Not 
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Not tents of eare, or thrones of poir^r^ 
.Should tempt my feet to le^ve tby daor- 

5 God IS our fufl, he makes oi*r day : 
God is our Ihield, he guards qhx way. 

From all th' aflauUs of hell ^d fm7 
From foes without, and foes withio. 

4 AH needful grace will God bcftow. 
And crown that gface with glory tool 
He gives us all tbiags, an^ irttholds 
No real good from upright fouls, 

5 O God. our king, whofe fov'reign fway^ 
The glorious hofts oif hw^'ft obey | 

And devUs at thy pretence flee ; 
Bleft is the man that trufls in ihce. 

CLXXXVIIf. Delight, in Ordi- 
nances. PfaJ. Ixxxiv. 

. * A/f ^ ^""^ how loreJy is the place 
^▼JL To which thy God reforts ! 
Tis heav'n to fee his fmiling face, 
Tbo' in his earthly courts. 

a ^^^^ the great monarch of the (kies 

His favingpow'rdifplays: 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 

With kind and quick'ning rays. 

3 With hi<. rich gifts, theheat'n^y Dov^, 
Defccnds and fills the place ; 

Where 
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Where Chrift veveslii his wondrous love. 
And iheds abroad his grace. 

4 Then, mighty God,ahy words declare 
The fecrcts of thy will : 

And flill we feek thy mercy there. 
And fing thy praifcs ftill. 

5 To fit one day beneath thy eye, 
And hear thy gracious vpice. 

Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ 'd in carnal joys. 

6 Lord, while liiy Saviour is within, 
I at thy door would wait. 

Rather than xfwell in tents of fin. 
Or fill a throne of fiate. 

7 Could I command the fpacious land, 
Ox the more boundlefs fea. 

For one bleft hour at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away. 

CLXXXIJT. A general Song of 
Praife to God. Pfalm. Ixxxv. 

I A MONO the princes, earJhlyGodj, 
^ There's none hath pow'r divine s 

Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their works like thine. 

2 The 
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2 The iiatioM thou bAft ma<|e Ihall bi«i^^^ 
Their offerings roMnd thy Hirone : * 

For thou alone doR wondr<)^ things ; 
For thou art God alone* 

.. ^ 

3 Lord I would walk with hoiy feet ; 

Teach nie thy heav'niy ways ; 
And my poor ftatterM thoughts unite 
In God, my father's praife. 

4. Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 

Shall thofe fweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my finking foul 

Rofe frcrm the gates of bell, 

CXC. Man frail, and God eter- 
nal. Pfalm xc. I, 5. 

1 ^\UR God, oup help in agcs.pafl, 
\^ Qur hope for years to come ; 

Our fhelter from the ftormy blaft. 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the (hadow of thy.ihrone. 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure i 

Sufficient is thy arm alone. 
And our defence is fure* 

3 Before the hills in order ftood, 
\ Or earth rccciv'd her frame. 

From e?erlafting thou art God, 
To endlefs years the fami« 

' Q. 4 Thy 
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4 Th)r word commands our flefli to duft» 
" Return ye fonsof meny'^ 

AH nations rofe from earth at firft. 
And turn to earth again. 

5 A thoufand ages in thy light. 
Are like an ev'niog gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rifing fun. 

6 Our God, our help in ages paft. 
Our hope for years to come. 

Be thou our guard while troubles laft. 
And our eternal home. 

CXCL The Frailty and fliort-^ 
nefsofLifc, P(aK xc. 5, lo^ 
12. 

I T ORD what a feeble piece, 

i / Is this our mortal frame ! 
Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis. 

That fcarce deferves the name ! 

z Alas, the brittle clay. 

That built our body firft 
And evVy month, and evVy day, 

'Tis mould'ring back to dull. 



J Our moments dy apace^ 
Nor will our minutes Hzy i 



Juft 
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Julll like a flood our haily day« 
Arc fwceping us away. 

4 Well, if our days muft fly, 
We'll keep their emi itt right ; 

We'll fpend them all in wifdom's ways, 
And let them fpeed their flight. 

5 They'll waft us fooner o'er 
This life's tempeAuous fea ;. 

Soon we Ihall reach the peaceful ftiore 
Of bleft eternity. 

CXCIL For the Lord's-Day. 

I ^ WEET is the wotk^ my God, my king, 
O- To praife thy name, give thanks and fmg 
To fliew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of.ail thy truth at night. 

«• Sweet is^ the day of facred reft, 

No mortal cares fliould feize my breaft : : 
O may my heart in tune be found ; 
Like Da'vU'.s harp of foleiim found. . 

3 My heart fliall .triumph in my Lord, 
And blefs his works, and blefs his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they (hine I 
How deep thy counfels, how divine ! 

4 But O, what triumphs fliall I raife 
To thy dear name thro' endlefs days I 

0.2 When 
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When in the realns of joy I Ac 
Thy face in fall felicity ! 

5 Sin (my worft enemy before) 
Shall Tex my eys and ears no more : 
My inward foes (hall all be flain ; 
Nor fatan break my peace again. 

6 Then (hall I fee, and hear, and know» 
All Idefir'd, or w4fii'd below; 

And ev'rypow'r find fweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 

CXCIIL Saints proteded by the 
Power of God- Pfalm* xci. 9, 

1 TT" £ fons of men, a feeble race, 

X Expos'd to evVy fnare» 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling place. 
And try, and trail his care. 

2 No ill (hall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague be nigh. 

And fweep the wicked down to hell, 
*Twill raife hii faints on high. 

3 He'll gi<re his angels charge to keep 
Your feet in all your ways ; 

To watch your pillows while jrou flecp. 
And guard your happy days.. 

4 Their 



^ 
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4 Their haiuds (hall bear you^ left you fall. 
And daih againft the ilones ; 

Are they not ferrants at his call. 
And fent t' attend his fons ? 

5 Adders and lions ye (hall tread ; 
The tempter's wiles defeat. 

He that hath broke the ferpent's head, . 
Puts him beneath your feet*. 

6 " Beciufe on me they fet their l6ve» 
" 111 fare them," (faith the Lord ;); 

«« I'll bear their joyful fouls above 
" Deilru^tion and the fword« 

7 " My grace ihall anfwcr when they call'; , 
«« In trouble I'll be nigh : 

«*My pow'r fhall help them when they fall, 
«' And raife them when they die."" 

8 Thbfe that on earth my name have known, 
I'll honour them in heav'n : 

There my falvation ihall be fhown, 
Andendkfs life b^ giv'n. 

CXCir. The Church the Gar- 
den of God. Pfalm. xcii. 12, 
&c.. 



■L 



ORD, 'tisapleafantthiQgtoftand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 

Q.J Let 



/■ 
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Let me withtn thy- courts be (eeit. 
Like a yooiig Cetiar frefli and green, 

2 There grow thy-fainls in faith and love, 
Bleft with thy iniluence from above : 
Not Lebanon, with all it's trees. 
Yields fttch a comely fight as thefe* 

3 The plants of grace (hall ever live : 
(Nature decays, but grace muft thrive) 
Time that all things elfe impair^ 

Still makes them fiourifh ftrong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they ibew 
The Lord is holy jilft and true. 
None that attend his gates (hall find * 
A God unfaithful, or unkind. 

CXCF. ChriA the Sovereign and 
Ju<Ige. Pfal, xcvii. i, 5. 

1 T T E reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ! 
Xn Praife him in evangelic drains : 

Let the whole earth in fongs rejoice ; 
And di&ant ifiands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counfels and unknown : 
fiut grace aird truth (bpport his throne : 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way furround, , 
Juftice is their eternal ground. 

5 In rob°s of judgment lo, he comes ; 

Shakes the whole earth, and cleaves the tombi 

Before 
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Before him. burns devooring fire ; 
•The iBoiuitMns melt, the feas retire. 

4 His enemieSy wkh fere difmajr, 
Fly from the fight, and fiiun the day : 
Then lift your heads, ye ialntt on hight 
And fingy for your redemption's nigh. 

CXCVL Grace and Glory. 
PfkloL xcvii. 9, &c. 

1 nr^ H'^Aknightyragnsexftkedhigh, 

X O'er allthc earth, o'er all the fiLy : 
' Tho' clouds and darki\efs veil bis ittXt 
His di^elling is his mercy .ftat. 



2 O ye that love his holy i 
Hate evVy work of fin aijrd-fliame : 
He guards the fouls of all his friends 

. And from the (hares of b^ll: defends. 

3 Imfliortnl light, tud j^s unbipwp, 
For thofe that trufl the Lord are fov^n : 
Thofe glorious feeds ihall fpring and rife. 
And the bright harveft blefs our eyes* 

4 Rejoice, ye Figh<epu$^ and j-«:ord 
Thefacred boAOuraof iheXord: 
None but the foul 4ihat ieifls jhi^ ^i^e. 
Can triumph in his holinefs* 

CXCYII. 
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CXCVII. Piaifc for the GoTpd. 
Pfalm. zcvii i, &c 

1 ^T^ O our Almighty Maker* God, 

L New honours be addreft : 
His great falvation fliines abroad 
And makes the nations bleft. 

a He rpake the word to AbPam £r& ; 

His truth fulfils the grace : 
The gentiles make bis name their truft. 

And learn his righteoufiiefi. 

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 

With all their different tongues ; 
And ipread the honours of his name 

In melody and fongs. 

CXCVIII. The Meffiah^s com- 
ing and Kingdom. Pfal. xcviii. 
5t &c. 

I T OY to the world ; the Lord is come ; 

J Let earth receive her king : 
Let evWy heart prepare him room. 

And God the Saviour fing. 

a Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 
^ Let men their tongues employ ; 

While 
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While fields, and fioodf, rocks, m^, i|Qd flpmsp 
Repeat the founding joy. 

3 No more let fins and ibrrows grov> 
Nor thorns infeft the ground ; 

He comes to make his bleffings^owt 
Far as the curfe is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth ^nd grace ; 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of his righteoufiiefs^ 
And wonders of his love. 

CXCIX> Chiift'^ Kingdom and 
Majefty* Pfalm. xcix« i^ &i& 

. I TP HE Locd Jiiavfitx^Vfi 
^ Let all the nations /car ; 
Let finners tremble at ,bis tbroiQ^ 
And faints be humble there. 

z Ji/ut, the Saviour reigns. 

Let earth adore it's Lord : 
Bright Cherubs his attendants ftand. 

Swift to fulfil his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne. 
His honours are divine : 

His church ihall make his wonders known 
For there his^glories ibine. 

4 How holy is his name ! 
How terrible his praife ! 

Juftice 
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Juftice and trndi, and jadgment join 
In adl his works of grace* 

CC. Praife to our Crcaton 
Pfalm. €• 

> \T E nations round the earth, rejoice, 

Jt Before the Lord, your fov'reign king ; 
Serve him with chearful heart and roice. 
With all your tongues his glory fing, 

2 The Lord is God : 'Tis he alone 
Doth life and breath, and being give : 

We are his work, and not our own ; 
The iheep that on his paftnres live. 

3 Enter his gates with fongs of joy. 
With praife to his courts repair ; 

Aa4:-iiyike it yeur divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind 5 
Great is his grace his mercy fure : 

And the wholb race of man (hall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

CCL Another. 

I Q ING to the Lord, with joyful voice ; 

ij Let ev'ry land his name adore : 
The Srifijh ifles fhall fend'the noifc 

Acrofs the ocean, to the (hore. 

2. Nations 
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t Nations attend before his throne> 
With folemn fear, with facred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he deftroy, 

3 His fov'reign pow'r without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd^us men : 

And when, like wandring fheep we flray'd 
' He brought us to the fold again. 

4 We are his people, we his care. 
Our fouls and all our mortal frame : 

What lading honours (hall we rear. 
Almighty Maker to thy name ? 

5 We*ll croud thy gates with thankful fongs ; 
ifigh as the heav'ns our voices raife : 

And earth, with her ten thoufand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praife: 

6 Wide as the world is thy command ! 
Vaft as eternity thy love ! 

Firm as a rock, thy truth rauft ftand. 
When rolling years ihall ceafe to move. 

ecu. The Truth of Ghriftianity. 
inwardly witneffed. i John y. 

lO 



w 



ITNESS ye faints, that Chrift is true. 
Tell how his name imparts 

The 
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XThelife of grace tmd glory too; 
Ye have k ia ytmr hetfts. 

s The heaT'oly buikfiiig h b^ion* 

When ife recehre the Lord : 
His bands lliall lay the criMmnig flme. 

And well perform hb word* 

3 Yoor fools are fonuM by wiflloni'a rules ; 
Your joys and graces ihine : 

You need no learning of the fohoob 
To pi ove yonr f«th divine. 

4 Let bgathns feoff, zndjiws oppofe» 
Ltt/atim*% bolts be hurrd : 

There's fomething wrought within you fhews 
That Jefu$ fares the world. 

CCIIL Sins and Sorrows fpread 
before God. Job xxiii. 3, 4 

I /^ That I knew the iecret place, 
KJ Whdre I might find my God 1 

rd fpread my wants before his face. 
And pour tny woes abroad. 

a rd tell him how my fins arife 

What forrows I fuftain : 
How joy decays, and comfort dies. 

And leave my heart in pain. 



Td fay '« how flefh and fenfe rebel; 
** What inward foes combine 



" With 
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« With the vain world, and powVs of hell, 
•« To vex this foul of mine." 

4 He knows what arguments I'd take. 

To wreftle with my God : 
rd plead for his own mercies' fake, 

And for my Saviour's blood. 

% My God will pity my complatots, . 

And heal my broken bones : 
He takes the meaning of his (aints, 

The language of their groans. 

6 Arife« my foul, from deep didrds. 

And baniih ev'ry fear : 
He calls thee to his throne of grace. 

To fpread thy forrows there. 

CCIV. A hopeful Youth falling 
fhortot Heaven. Mark x. 21. 

1 1i yf UST all the charms of nature then/ 
tVJ. So hopelefs to falvation prove I 

Can hell demand, or^heav'n condemn 
The man whom ye/us deigns to love ? 

2 The man who fought the ways of truth, 
Paid friends and neighbours all their due ! 

(A modeft, fober^ lovely, youth,) 
And thought he wanted nothing now. 

3 But mark the change ! Thus fpake the Lord> 

" Come, part with earth for heav'n to-day." ^ 
R The 
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The youth aftoaifli'd at the wori, 
lo iilent fadnefs, wemt his way* 

4 Poor nrtnes ! that he boafted fo; 
This teft unable to endure : 

Let Chrift, and grace, and glory go. 
To make his land and money fore. 

5 Ah, foolrfli choice of treafore here ! 
Ah, fatal love of tempting goW ! 

Muft this bafe world be bought fo dear ? 
And life and heaven fo cheaply fold ? 

6 In vain the charms of nature fiiinc^ 
If this vile paffion governs roe : 

Transform my foul, O lore divine 
And make me part with all for thee ! 

CCV. The Tame. 

1 np HUS far *ti« well ; you read, you pray^ 

'*' You hear God's holy word : 
You hearken what your parents fay. 
And learn to ferve the Lord. 

2 Your friends are pleas^ to fee your ways, 
Yourpraftice they approve : 

Ife/us himfelf would give you praife. 
And look with eyes of love. 

5 But if you quit the paths of truth 

To follow fodifli fires 

And 
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And give a loofe tq giddy youth. 
With all it's wild defir^S 

4 If you will kt your Saviour go. 
To hold your ricbet faft ; 

Or hunt for empty joys below. 
You'll lofe your heav'n at Jaftr 

5 The rich young m^n whom Jefus lov'd, 
» Should teach you to forbear : 

His loveof eartbly pleafures prov'd 
A fatal golden fnare*. 

6 See, gracious God, dear Saviour fee, "~ 
How youths rejed thy call I , 

Teach them to part with all for the. 
And love thee more than all* 

QCVl The hidden Life qf a 
Chriftian. Col in. 4. 

I /^ Happy foul that lives on high, 
V^ While men lie grov'ling here ! : 

His hopes are fix'd above the fty. 
And faith fo;bids his fev», 

z His conftience knows no fecret ftlngs. 

While grace and joy combine, 
To form a life whofe holy fprinj^s 

Are bidden and divine. 

3 He waits in fecret pn hi^ Cod » . ^ 
His God in (ecrtt fees : 
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Let earth be all in arms abroad. 

He dwells in heav'nly peace. «. 

4 His pleafures rife from things unfeen. 
Beyond this world and time : 

Where neither eyes nor ears have been. 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp, or royal crown. 
To raife his figure here : 

Content and pleas'd to live unknown 
'Till Chrifl his life appear. 

6 He looks to heav'n's eternal hilU 
To meet that glorious day ; 

When Chrift his promife ihall fulfit. 
And call his foul away. 

CCFII. Ncarnefs to God the 
Felicity of Creatures. Pfalm. 
Ixv. 4. 

1 A RE thofe the happy pcrfons here, 
l\ Who dwell the neareft to their God f 

Has God invited finners near, 
. And Jefus bought them with his blood. 

2 Go then, my foul, addrefs (he Son^ 
To lead thee near his Father's face : 

Gaze on his glories, yet unknown^ 
And tafte the bleffings of his grace. 

3 Vain. 



3 Vain, vexing world, and flefli and fenfe, 
Rctipp, while I approa<i& my God ; 

Noi: let my fins divide me thence ; 
Nor creatures tempt my Ihoughts abroad. 

4 While to thy arms, my God, I prefs,' 
No mortal hope, nor joy, nor fear. 

Shall call my foul from thy embrace, 
'Tis heaven to dwell for ever there. 

CCFJII. The Scale of BldTed^ 
nefs. 

I A SCEND my thoughts, by juft degrees, 

£\ Let contemplation rove. 
O'er all the jifing ranks of blift. 

Here, and in worlds ^bove. 

z Bleft is the nation near^o God^ 

Where he makes known his ways ; 
Bleft. are the men whofe feet have trod 

The lower courts of grace. 

3 Bleft were the Leifhe^ and the Prieft, 
Who near his altar flood ; 

Bleft are \\it fouls from Jin released. 
And reeonciPd ivitb blood. 

4 Bleft are the/W^ difmifs'd from clay ; . 
Before his face they ftanrf : 

Bleft angels^ ii^ their bright array 
Attend his great command. 

R 3 S 7'M 
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5 ye/us is more diVioely bleft. 
Where maa to Gedbead]oivL^6t 

Hath joys tranfcending all the re(l» 
More noble, more refia'd. ' 

6 But O i what words, or thoughts can trace 
The bjeffed THREE IN ONE? 

Here reft my. fpirit, and confers 
The INFINITE UNKNOWN. 

CCIX. Appearance before God 
here and hereafter. Pfalm. xlii. 



1 TTjT HILE I am banifliM from thy houfe, 

W I mourn iniecret. Lord : 

" When ihall I come and pay my vows, 

" And bear thy holy word V* • ^ 

2 So while I dwell in bonds of clay, 
Methinks my foul fhould groan ; 

** When (hall I wing my heav'niy way, 
'< And fland before thy throne V* 

3 I love to fee my Lord below. 
His church difplays bis grace : 

But upper worlds hts glory know* 
And view him face to &ce. 

4 I love to worihip at his feet, 
Tho' fin attack me there : 

But 
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But faintd exalted near hU feat. 
Have no aiiaults to fear. 

5 rm pkasM to meet him in his courts. 
And tafte his heav'nly love : 

But dill I think his vifits (hor^ 
Or I too foon remove. 

6 HeMnes* and gives my foul delight. 
And takes away my pain : 

When fliali I fee the realms of light, 
And with xay Saviour reign ? 

CCX. A rational Defence of the 
Gofpel. Rom. L i6* 

1 Q HALL Jthti^j dare t* infult the croft 
^ Of our Redeemer-God ? 

Shall InfiMs reproach his laws, 
Or trample on his blood ? 

2 What if he chufe myflerious ways 
To take away our faults ? 

May not the works of fov'reign grace, - 
Tranfcend our feeble thoughts ? 

3 What if his gofpel bid us fight 
With fleih, and fenfe and fin ^ 

The prize is mod divinely bright. 
That we are call'd to win. 



4 What if tbefooliih and the poor. 
His glorious grace partake f 



Thb 



[ «oo ] 
This but confirms his truth the mora ; 
For fo the prophets ij>ake« 

5 Do feme that owta his leered naoiet 
' Indulge themfelves la fin ? 

Jt/uf Ihall never be»r the blame ; 
His laws are pure and cle^n, 

6 Then let our faith i^row firm und ftroog; 
Our lips profefs bi^ word : 

Nor bluih, nor fear, to walk amoag 
The men that love the Lord. 

CCXI The Gbf pel the Power of 
God to Saltation. Rom. i. i6 

1 1TC7 HAT ihall the dying (Inner dd, 

W That feeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where fhall the guilty confcience find 
Eafe for the torment of his mind. 

2 How fliall we get our fins forgiv'n ? 
Or form our natures meet for Keav'ft? 
Can fouls all o'er defil'd with fm 

Make their own pow'rs or paffion8i:lean ? 

3 In vain We fearch, in vain we try, 
'Till Jefus brings his gofpel nigh : 
Tis there fuch pow'r and g^ory dwfiU, 
As faves rebellious fpu^s from hcU. 

4 This is the pillar of our hope 
TAis bears omi fiuntiag fpirits up : 

We 
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We read the grace^ we truft the word. 
And find falvation in the Lord. 

J Let men or angels dig the mines 

Where nature's golden treafure fhines; 
Brought near the doctrine of the crofs^ 
All nature's gold appears but drofs. 

^ Should rile blafphemers, with difdain. 
Pronounce the truths of Jefus vain ; 
I'll meet the fcandal and the ihame s 
And fing and triumph in his name« 

CCXII. None excluded from 
Hope. 

1 T ESUS, thy bleffings are not feWf 

I Nor is thy gofpel weak : 
Thy gifece can melt the flubborn Jiw 
And heal the dying GteiJk. 

2 Wide as the reach of /atom's rage> 
Doth thy falvation flow : 

'Tis not confined to fex or age. 
The lofty or the low. 

3 While grace is offerM tp the prince, 
The poor may take his (hare ; 

No mortal hath a juft pretence 
To pcrifli id dcfpair. 

4 Be wife, ye men of ftreogth and wit. 
Nor boaft your n a tive pow'rs ; 

But 
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But to lus (bv'reifa grice fubmlt. 
And gloTj Ihall be joars. 

5 Come, all ye vileft Cnncn, come ; 
He'll lonn yoar fouls u&ew : 

His gofpd, anil his bout, bare room 
For rebds iiicb as jou. 

6 His do6lrine is almighty lore ; 
Tbere*s Tirtue in his name 

To lomAe raven to a dore. 
The lion to a lamb. 

CCXIII. Truth and Sincerity 

I T £T tiiofe who hear the chriftitn mu«e, 

L0 Their holy tows fiilil ; 
The faints, the followert of the Larah, 

Are men of honour ftiH. 

s True to the ibiemn oaths they take, 

Tho' to their hurt they iwear : 
Conftant and jufl to all they ipeak, 

For God and angels hear, 

] Still with their lips, their hearts agree ; 

Nor flatt'ring words devife : 
They know the God of truth can fee, ' 
- Thro' ev'ry falfe difguife. - - 

4 They hate th» appearance of a He, 
In all the ihapes it wears : 

Frrm 
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Firm to the trtith : and when they d!e, 
Eternal life is theirs^ 

5 Lo from afar the Lord defcends. 

And brings the jodgmenttxiown : 
He bids his faints, his faithful friends, 

Riic and poffefs their crawn. 

'6 While/dian Ireiiiblesat the Qght 

And devils wlfh to die : 
Where will the faithlefs hypocrite, 

Andjguiky liar fly ? 

CCXIV. Mcrtives to Fidelity. 



■H 



ArU God beon.fotthful tobk word. 
And feot to men ehe promisM grace f 
Shall I not imitate the Lo^rd, 
Andp^a^ife what iny lips prafeife ? 

2 Hath ChrfllfulfillM his kind ikfign ? 

The dreadful work he undeftook ? 
And dy'd to make iklvation mine ? 

And well perform'd the word he fpoke. 

j Both not his fasthfulnefsaffovd, 

A noble theme to faife my fong ? 
And (hall I dare deny my Lord ? 

Or utter falfehood with my tongue ? 

4. My king, my Saviour, and my God, . 
The fulncfs of thy grace I view ; 

Wafli 
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Waih my offences in thy blood. 
And make my foul fincere and trae. 

CCXV. Gravity and Decency 



1 A RE we not fons and heirs of God ? 
/V Arc wc not bought with Jefus' blood ? 
Do we not hope for heav'nly joys ? 

And can we (loop to trifling toys ; 

2 Can laughter fill th' ioimortal mind ? 
Were fpirits of celeftial kind 

Made for a jeft, for fport and playi 
To w^ar out time, and wafte the day ? 

3 Docs vain difcourfe, or empty mirth. 
Well fuit the honours of our birth ? 
Shall we be fond of gay attire. 
Which children love, and fools admire ? 

4 What if we wear the richeft vcft ? 
Peacocks and flies are better drefl. 
This flefli, with all it's gaudy formst 
Muft drop to dufl:, and feed the worms. 

5 Lord» raife our hearts, and paflions higher ! 
Touch our vain fouls with facred fire I 
Then with an elevated eye. 

We'll pafs thefe glitt'ring trifles by. 



6 We'll look on all the toys below* 
With fuch difdain as angels do : 



And 
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And wait the caU U^t h'lds us rife, 
To promisM manfioas in the fties« 

CCXVf. Juftice *od Equity. 

« /^ OME, kt us fcarch our ways, and try* 
V-4 Have they been iuft a^d right ? 

li the great ruje of equity . 
Our pra£Uce aod delight ? 

« What we would have oar oeighbour do. 
Have we done ftill the fame ? ^ 

And ne'er delajr.'d to pay his due. 
Nor injur'd his good name I 

3 Do wc rcUeTe the poordiftreft ? 
Nor give o\ir tqngues a loofe. 

To make their Qames our fcorn and jeft. 
Nor treat thepa with abufe ? 

4 Have we not found our envy.grow, 
To hear another's praife ? 

Norrobb'd him of his honour due. 
By fly' malicious ways f 

5 In all we fell, in all we buy. 
Is juftice our defign ? 

Do we remember God is nigh. 
And fear the wrath divine ? ' 



"6 In vain we talk of Jefus* blood, 
And boaft his name in vain. 
S 



If 
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If we^can flight the laws of God 
And proFC unjuft to men.- 

CCXVIL Temperance. 

1 T S it a man's dlvineft good, 

X To make his foul a (lave to food ? 
Vile as the beafl, whofe fpirit dies» 
And has no hope above the Ikies I 

2 Can meats, or choiceft wines procure 
Delights that ever (hall enduie ? 
Was I not born above the fwine ? 
And fhall I make their pleafures mine ? 

3 Am I not made for nobler things ? 
Made to afcend on angel's wings ? 
Shall my beft pow'rs l>e thus debased, 

• And grieve my God, to pieafe my taite I 

4 Was life ddign'd alone to eat ? 
What is the mouth» or what the meat ? 
Both from the duft derive their birth ; 
And both fhall mix with common earth. 

5 Lord, elevate my fenfual mind, 
And let my joys be more refin'd : 
Raife me to dwell among the bleft^ 
There to enjoy eternal reft. 

ccxviir 



[ 207 1 

CCXVIII. Chaftitjr. 

1 ^X^ HE Lord, how great his maj^fty ! 

A How pure are all his ways! 
Sinners unclean offend his eyc^ 
Nor ftand before hts face.^ 

2 Thou haft ordainM immortal woes, , 
And everlafting fire, 

To be the juft -reward of thofe' 
Who follow loofe defire, 

3 I hear, I rea4 the dreadful 4oom ^ 
Of Sodom in thy word. 

And dares a feqble worm prefume .. 
Thus to provoke the Lgrd ? 

4 Dear Savjour, guard me by thy grace, ^ 
From thoughts and words unclean : 

Nor let temptation gain fuccefs. 
Or draw my foul (o fin. . 

CCXlX. A lovely Carriage. 

1 /^ 'Tis a lovely thing to fee 
\J 5 A man of prudent heart j 

Whofe thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To adi a ufeful part. 

% When envy, ftrife, and wars begin, 
In little angry fouls ; 

S 2 Mark 
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Mark how the fons of peace cofte bk. 
And quench the kindling coals. 

3 Their miada are kttmblc, mild «nd ifteek. 
Nor let their fury rife : 

Nor paifion moves their lips te %eak» 
Nor pride exalts their eyes* 

4 Their frame is prudence, mix'd with love ; 
Good works fulfil their day; 

They join the ferpent with the dove. 
But caft the (ling away* 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 
Such pleafures he purAiM : 

His flefh and blood were all refinM ; ' 
His foul divinely good. 

6 Lord, can thefe plants of virtue gro<f > 
In fuch a fonl as mine f 

Thy grace can formroy fpirit fo. 
And make my heart like thine. 

CCXX. Things of good Report. 

1 T S it a thing of good report, 

X To fquander life and time away ? 
To cut the hours of duty ftiort. 
While toys and lollies wafle the day ? 

2 To afkand prattle all affairs ; 
And mind all bufmefs but our own ? 

To 
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To live at random* void of rares» 
While all things to confufion run ? 

3 Doth this hecome the chriftiap name 
To venture near the temptefs door ? '. 

To fort with men of evil fame. 
And yet prefume to ftand lecure ? 

4 Am I my own fufficient guard* 
While I expofe my foul to fhame ? 

Can the (hort joys of fin reward. 
The lading blemifh of my name.- 

5 O may it be 4iiy lading choice » 
To walk with men of grace below I 

'Till I arrive where heav'nly joys. 
And never-fading honours grow ! ^ 

CCXXL' Courage and Honour* 

S T^ O jTbelieve what Jifus faith, 
\J A|)^ think his gofpel true f 

Lord, make me bold to own my faith« . 
Andpradife virtue too. » 

2 Supprefs py ihanae, fubdue my fear ; 

Arm me with heav'niy zeal ! 
That I may make thy pow'r appear. 

And works of praife fulfil. 

. 3 If men (hall fee my virtue fiiine, . 
And fpread my name abroad, 

S 3 Thine 



Thine is the potvV the praife is thine. 
My Saviour, and my God. 

4. Thus when the faints in glory ifitet. 

Their lips proclaim thy grace ; 
They call their honours at thy feet. 

And own their borrowM rajs. 

CCXXU. Hdy Fortitude- 

1 A M la.fcMitrof thccroft, 
XjL a follower of the Lamb ? 

And Ihall I fear to oito his clmfe. 
Or blulh to r^eak his naswe f 

2 Muft I be tarryM to the &tes. 
On flow'ry beds of eafe. 

While others/**^/ to win the prize. 
And fail'd thro' bloody Teas ? 

3 Are there not foes for me to face ? 
Muft I not ftem the flood ? ^ 

Is this vile World a friend to grace. 
To help me on ta God. 

4 Sure 1 mull fight if I would re!gn : 
Increafcmy couriage Lotd 1 

ril bear the toll, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy faints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer tho' they die : 

They 
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They fee the triumph from afar. 
And feize it with dieir eye. 

6 Wh^rt thtit inaftfiDTis day ftiall rife. 

And all thy armies ihine 
In robes of viaVy thro the ikies. 

The glory ihall be thine. 

CCXXlll Another. 

, «T HEN tamiills of umuly fear, 
^V Wfe it! my heart and riot there, 
What ihall I dd to calm my breatV, 
And get the vexing f6e fuppreft. 

2 What powV can thefc wild thoughts controul i 
This ruifiing tenipeft of my foaU 
Where ihall I fly in this diftrefs, 
But to the throne of glorious grace ? 



3 M^^L would feize foxne promife. Lord ; 
TwP^ow'r and fafety in thy word : 
Not all that earth, or hell can fay. 
Shall tempt, or drive nay foul away. ♦ 

4 I call the days of old to mind. 

When I have found my God was kind : 
My heav'nly friend is itill the fame : 
Salvation to his holy name. 

CCXXIV. 
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CCXXIV. The Univerfal Rule 
of Equity. Matt. vii. 12. 

1 'O LESSED Redeemer, how divine, 
X3 How righteous is this rule of thine ! 
«* Never to deal with others worfe, 

«* Than we would have them deal with us.** 

2 This golden leflbn, fhort and plain. 
Gives not the mind, or mem'ry pain : 
And ev'ry confcience muft approve 
This univerfal rule of love, 

3 *Tis written in each mortal breaft. 
Where all our tender*ft wiihes reft : 
We draw it from our inmoft veins. 
Where love to (elf refides and reigns. 



Is reafon ever at a lofs ? 
Call in felf-love to judge the cauf^ 
Let our own fondeft paflions (hew* 
How we (hould treat our neighbour too. 



if^B 



4 How bleft would ev'ry nation prove. 
Thus rurd by equity and love ! 
All would be friends, without a foe, 
And form a paradife below. 



CCXXV. 
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CCXXV. The Atmemtat of 
Chrift. 

1 TT OW is our nature ii>oiPd hj fin ! 
XTjL Yet naiore ne^er hath fbtiiid 

The way to make the confdence cliean> 
pr heal the painful wound. 

2 In vain we feek for peace with God, 
By methods of t)iir own : 

^e/us, there's nothing btit thy blood. 
Can bring us near thy throne. 

3 The threat'nings of thy fofokes law 
Imprefi our fouls with dread : 

If God his fword of vengeance draw. 
* It ftrikes our ipirlts dead. 



4 But tjiyiluftrious facHfite 
Hath^br^fd thelfe 4ttasitids ; 

And pe^^^and pardon, firoto the fk!e$, 
Come down by ye/us* hands. 

5 Here all the antient types agree ; 
The altar and the lamb : _ 

And prophets, in their vilioRS, fee. 
Salvation thro' his name. 

6 'Tis by thy death we Hyv, O Lord : 
'Tis on tbyxrafi we neft: 

For eirer be thy love adorHd, 
Thy name for ever bleft. 

CCXXVL 



CCXXVI. Anothen 

1 ^T 7 HERE (hall the guilty confciencc go 

VV To find a fure relief? 
Can bleeding bulls or goats beftow 
A balm to eafe my giief ? 

2 WAipopifi ritts zndfenancef 
Releafe my foul from fin ? 

What infiifficient things are thefe. 
To calm the wrath divine ! 

3 God, the great God» who rules the ikies. 
The graciouf and the juft. 

Makes his own fon a facrificey 
And there lies all our truft. 

4 O never let my thoughts renounce 
The gofpel of my God ! 

Where vileft crimes arecleans'd at onc^|^ 
In Chrift*s atoning blood, ^^ 

5 Here reft my faith, and ne'er remove : 
Here let repentance rife ; 

While I behold his bleeding love. 
His dying agonies. 

6 With ftiame and forrow here I own 
How great my guilt has been : 

This is my way t' approach the throne. 
And God forgives my fin. 

ccxxvir. 



CCXXVII. Chrifts Atonement 
improved. 

1 T ORD, didft thou feod tby fon to die, 
m^j For fuch a guilty wretch as I ; 

And (hall thy mercy not impart 
The Spirit to renew my heart, 

2 Lord, haft thou wafhM my garments clean» 
In Jefiu* blood, from (hame and fin ? 
Shsdl I not flrive with all my pow^r. 
That fin pollute my foul no more ? 

3 Shall I not bear my Father's rod ; 
The kind corfedlion of my God ? 
When Chrift, on the accurfed tree, 
Suftain'd a heavier curfe for mel 

4 Why ihould I dread my dying day. 
Since Chrift hath took the curfe away ; 
And taught me with my lateft breath. 
To triumph o'er thy terrors death ? 

5 O, rather let me wi(h and cry, 

*• When (ha)l my foul getloofe, andily 
" To upper worlds ? When ftiall I fee 
" The God, the man, thatdy'd for me ?" 

6 I fiiall behold his glorias there ; 
And pay him my eternal ihare 

Of praife, and gratitude, and love. 
Among ten thoufand faints abo? e« 

ccxxviir. 
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CCXXVIII Thfi Chriftfen's 
Treafure. i Coff* iil 21, 22. 

1 TT OW ?aft the triearure wc poflcis I 

X jL How rich th j bqiinty, Kiog af grac« t 
This world is oar$9 and worlds to come : 
Earth is our lodgci and hear'n our boxne* 

2 Paul is oiir teacher ; wlule he fpeaks. 
The ihadows flee» themorning^bi^eiaksu 
His words, like beams of knowledge Qmtp 
And fill our ibuls with light djviae* 

J Cephas is ours; he makes us fed 
The kindling;s of celefttalzaal '/ 
While fweet ApoUos' cbaming voice 
Gives us a tafte of heav'njy joys. 

4 The fpringing corn, the (lately wood, 
Grow to provide us houfe and fo^ : 
Fire, earths air, waiter,, join their force : 
All nature tbrv^s us in her courfe. 

5 The fun rolls round, to make our day : 
The moon dire^s our nightly way : 
While angelis hear us in Iheir acmi ; 
And {bleld u&firom ten thoufand hacxns* 

6 O glorious poftion of the faiats t 

Let faith fupprefi our fore complaiats : 
And tune qur hearts, and tongues to fing 
Our bounteoua God* our £bvVeign king. 

CCXXIX* 
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CCXXIX. All Things work to- 
gether for Good to the Saints. 
Rom. viii. 28. 



1 Jkjt y « foul, furrey thy happine(s» 
1.V& If thoo art found a child of grace \ 
How richly is the goTpel ftor*d ! 

What joy the promifes afford 1 

2 << All things are ours ;" the gift of God ; 
Secured by our'Redccmer's blood ; 
While the good Spirit Ihews us how 

To uft» and t6 enjoy them too. 

3 If peace and plenty crown my days. 
They call me Lord to fpeak thy praife :. 
If bread of forrows be my food. 
Then forrows work my real good. 

4 I would not change iny bleft eftate 
With all that fleih calls rich or great ; 
And while my faith can keep her hold» 
I envy not the iinner*s gold. 

5 Father, Iwah thy daily will : 
Thou (halt divide my portion ftill. 
Grant me on earth, what feeois thee beft, 
'Till death and hesv'n reveal the reft. 

T CCXXX. 



CCXXX. The Privelcge ofthc 
Lilting above the D^i^ 

1 A WAKB, tty tti\, aWd^e my love, 
X\ And ferve my Saviour here below i 

In works which aU the faints above, ^' -" 
Which holy aogeU cannot <io« 

t My faith and hope may fee the Lord^ 
Tbo' veils and darkneJTs lie between : 

Paith fiiaUreft firm upon his word. 
And hope rejoice ia thio^S; lUiiaeA* 

3 Awake, my charity, and feed^ : . ./^ 
The hungry foul, and cldthe the poor t 

In heav'n are found no fons of need ; 
There lill thefe duties aife no 'move. 

4 Subdue thy psttOotiSi O my foiil ; 
Maintain ttie^ight, thy work ptirfiic : 

^ Daily thy rifin^ fins controul*. 
And be thy Via'rks ever Aew» 

5 The hnd of ttitM}^ li^ on hi^h, 
There are no fiiiiefe of* bt< ttffe tti*tt } 

Lord, I woulc^ conquer till I die^ 
And finiih lUl ' tKi? jjibYlbiis war# 

1 gaio'thy^oilid'frefliMieiiblNi: r If // 
And when my life and labours ceafe, 
May^I polTefs the promii^ crown ! 

CCXXXL 
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Ce?JfJO'X Death of Saints and 
Sinners improycd. 

f ■ ■ ■ -' 

1 T T Ag, 4ifttfi. flwh tnfe4feA:tftign iwufe ? 
XjL I>oes ^v'lgr h«ilic i «ci!et6 tlw ideid ^ 

Here I behold. tipkt|ivlt5^£ fio. 

That brought the fpreading mifchief in. 

2 Great God ! howaMr/uJ^afiAbowJMftt 
Thy law thut turo^ mm Aefli V>.di)ft I 
O let me learn how vHt I nm. 

And live to glorify thy name ! 

3 When iin|>ioi^ wretches, yield their breathy 
And go unpaidon'd,dQwn to de^thj 
Awake, my foult'adore the gfac^. 

That gave thee a repenting fpace* 

4 But when tk Taint with pbearful air* 
Meets his lad foe, an^ feels no fear : 
Our faith, our hope, >hd c<)grage grow ; 
We learn to fafce the tyrant too. 

J We eovtd reflouKc^ ottt all things llorCt 
And wi(h that moment would appear : 
When we ihall leave this world, and rife 
To aieet the joys above the ftie^. 

t'4 CCXXXII. 
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CCXXXII. The Death of Kin- 
drcd improved. 

1 Jijr UST friends and kindred drop and die ? 
XVI. Mttft helpers be withdrawn ? 

While forrow with a weeping. eye» 
Counts up our comforts gone. 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God ; 
Our helper and our friend : 

Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 
'Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feetpurfue the way» 
Our pious fathers led ! 

While love and holy zeal obey 
The counibls of the dead. 

4 Let us be wean'd from all below^ 
Let hope our grief difpel : 

Death will invite our fouls to .go . 
Where our heft kindred dwell. 

CCXXXIII* Death a Blcfling 
to the Saints. 

I T^ O flelh and nature dread to die ? 

JL/ And tim'rous thoughtsour minds enflave? 
But grace can raife our hopes on high> 

And quell the terrors of the grave. 

2 What! 



M Whtt t ih$U #e 4tm to &Lln tbf qr^w|i« 
Yet grieve to think the goal fo near ? 

Afraid to have our labours do|ie> 
And finiih this iniportant war? 

3 Do we not' dwell In clouds below* 
And little know the God we love ? 

Why (hould we like this twilight fo. 
When 'tis all noon In worlds above? 

4 There fliall w* Ikt him fkec to ftce ; 
There ihall we kn6w the gr^irt uidendwn ; 

And Je/uj with his gloripus grace 
Shines in full light aq|^a4ft.^bf tbronft 

-5 When we put off thU flcfelv loid. 
We're from a thoufkAd miithlefs free ; 

For ever prefiMit wHh Oi»r <Mi 
Where we have longM anfl wUk'4 19 b«» 

6 No mor6 (hall pride or paiSon rife. 

Or envy fret, or malice roar : ' " * 

Or forrows fall. wUhtdowncaft ey«6^ 
And (ins defile our fenls bo Bmw^ 

7 'Tis bdl, »th iitfinkdy lieft, -^ / 
To go where tempefts tfttioot come : 

Where (aints'and angels ever bleft. 
Dwell and ci^ey thdk beav'nly hcmt* 

t Bleft bf our 4a«r iMeeiiang-Gad» 
Who drivef our ftan pf death away i - 

And helps us thro' this darkfontoroirif 
To realms of erffb^ing dqr* 

T 3 ccxxxrv. 



CCXXKIVi Tothti^crtdTlirec. 

1 in ATHER of glory, to thy name, 
J? Immortal praife we give ; 

Who doft an z€k Qf grace proclaini,t 
And bid^us, rebels^^ live, . 

2 Immortal honour to tKe Son, ' ' \ 
Who bought ns with his blood ; 

Our lirea he ranfoin'd with his own. 
To bring i^s near tp God. ? , 

3 To the Almightjr^pirit ble^ 
Immortal glory -given : 

Whofe pow-r unites our fouls to th»c, 
And^.trains us up for heav'n. 

4 Let men, with thei^ United Voice, ''' " 
Adore th* Eternal God : ' 

And fpread his honours, and their joys, ^ 

Thro* na^jpns far abroad, 

5 Let faith and love, and duty join. 
One gen'ral fiong to raiife*; - 

And faints in earth and heav'^ combine. 
In harmony and praife. 

CCXXX v. To Jefus Chrift. 

HO canliare greater camfe to fiog ? ^' 
Who greater canie to blefs. 
Than we, the children of a king ? 
Than we who Chrift poffeft. - 

a WJtb 
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a With angel-ho(i$,, ^ear Lamb» w^ joip^ ^ . 
' , To praife thy lovte khd pow'r j ' - 
To magniiy thy grace {Cflyifie. 
Thou mighty conqueror. ' 

3 WeUte ^ert $afan*j cMiveiUd, *"- ' 
And hell had been pur en'i ; ' ' ' 

Hadft thou not for'6u^ pafd'ohblcdi 
Thou finner*s only friend. 

4 For this we ne*Qr will: hold our tongue. 
Nor ihall our praifes ceafe : 

We evermore will fingibat fongt . . 
ni Lnrdour right ewjnefs. 

5 No other God, we knotw but thee ; 
None elfe did us create.; . . 

Thy glory ftiall we eyer .be^ . . 
O holy AdirocatQ. 

•• . \' ^ 

6 'Twas thou, *twaa only thoii dtdft take, 
Themediatorfs.place; :- - ^ 

When we the Father's fiatutes biake : 
All hail, thou prince of peace. 

7 We daily prove thee ftill the fame, 
Whene'er we look to thee ; 

Thou beared ftill a Saviour's name ; 
Our Saviour thou flialt be. 

8 Nor law, nor fin, norhell^ nor deaths 
Shall us from thee divide : 

Strongly we hold that precious faitb» 
For us the Saviour dy'd. 

CCXXXVI. 
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CCXXXVI. GalKog lo follow 
Jcfus. 

1 g^ OM& ny Father's faimly» 
V^ Ye ranfom'd of the Loid : 

Come ye finner<i who with me 

Are ev'ry where abhorred. 
Let us gladly trace his fteps. 

Who (WfforMdeatti among lOtm j«ws $ 
Who the friendlefs: Ibol acceptSt 

Whom all beAie tikUe^ 

2 Jefus the defpisM and mean. 
Our mafter let ua 4>#ft ; 

He the facrifice for fia. 

The Saviour he alone. 
Let us take and bear his cror»y 

Defpis'd difciples let us be ; 
Mock'd aad fllghtttf u be nm^ 

For jouy my friends, a«d «ie« 

3 None but Jefui w^l in-Gagp 
None elfe will we adore ; 

He our propfaeff> pfieft and king, 

Shall be for evermore* 
None among the1ieaV*iily powers, 

Nor one on earth our ptaife may daim» 
None but Jefiis call we ottl» ; 

None but the bleeding Lamb. 

cc;^X3rt^n. 
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CCXXXVIL F6r Perfbns joined^ 
in Fellowfliiii. 

1 f O we are journeying home to Gody 
1^ Bid by the Spirit move ; 

And in the way his children trod. 
In thofebreft c6ttrts above. . 

2 We walk a~ narrow p^h and rough, ■ ' " 
And wc are tirM and weak : , . ^,^ .^^^^ 

Yetfoon we fliall have reft enough ^^ 

In thofeblctf courls^we feck. :^ , , _ ^ ,; , 

3 Nigh to the country we appear» 

Stov'd with ©tenial Wife;: ,\i ;:-: ■ ** 
We know we quickly ;ihall be there t 
In fight our city is* : ^ 

• : •» 'i- • '- ■.'•• ' • ^ 
^4 Upon mount Sion's diftant top, 

A Lamb our eyes' belfidldr ' \. ,.t^ 

*Tis Jcfus— lodfe, yechildifen, up, 
HecftUsttSt^hisfold. ' ^ 

5 OurSatiour tells us there is room 

For us J and we beifevc 2 ' !; 

We come. Lord Jefus ! lorwc'com^, ' ;^' :; 
Thy promised kingdom' gtte I 

CCXXXVIII 
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his Goodnds «ftBDul and Body. 
Pfal. ciii. 1^7. 

1 "DLESS O my foul, the li?iii( Ccd^ 

J3 Call home thy thoujgbti thtbn>;ve.j|]»feiul : 
Let all the powers within me join^ 
In work and wooibip'fodiliUi^ 

2 Blefit Omy foul, the God of grace ^ 
HU favours claim tkyhi£^heftj}i|fu%:. 
Why Ihoald the wonders he hath wrought 

Be loft in filencf, and forgot ? .. , t -ir 

,..::•/,; •..••••{;. ;l >>*: .: 0) ':^:l'i -^ 

3 'Tis he, my foul, tkai ftintf Hit iUii^ ' 
To die for etteas J#Hlifr tllWMft«ft<^f 
He owns the ranfom and Ibrgftes^ . 

, The hourly foUies of our lives. 

• X 

'4 The vices of the mlodkehffK. 

And cures th^.pam tba^ na,Mw«:£ecI&s. : 
Redeems the foul fron^flail^. aod^tt. . 
Our wafting life from threatening graves. 

5 Our youth decayed lus |>#w*r v^mm s 
His mercy ,<yaw4i% ^ur growki|^ yMfs^i;, ; . . 
Hefatlsfies our mo6th,,4|H«h Jfiof^ . > 
And fills our hqpes with heav'nly food* 

6 He fees th' oppreftbr. and th* oppreft ; 
And often gives the fuiFerer's reft ; 

But 



But will bis juftic^fm9rc.<|ii^la]r» , 
In the Itfft great rewatdfaig ^iy^, \ 

(7 His powV he fhcw'd by M^,t* hands* 
And gave to ijl-tt^/lfis cohimand$ ; . 
But fenthis truth dna'AidrCy down. 
To all the nations by his Sdn, 

i Let the whole earth his pow'r confefs : 
Let the whc^ eAtthjaiiore. hit fraori 
ThegemiU with lbe.>iu^ihallxjaili. 
In wockand Hw ffllpib dMne.) 

CCXXXIX. The famit 



I /^ Blefs the Lord* my foul ! 

V^ Let all within me joiH'; - 
And aid my tongue to blefs his name* 

Whoib fanmrs ait-dMtt#. 

a O blefs the I^ord^ my-foul ! 

Nor let bis oi^ck^ £e# 
Forgotten in unthankfulnefs, 

AndnvithoQt pikdAsditv 

J 'Tis he fergiv<s thy fins, ; 

'Tis he relieves thy. pain i. 
^Tis he that heals thy ficknefl^S} 

And make^ |haa .jfoiwig fef^lt» 

,4 He crowns tjjy life with iyvf» . 
When ranfoAvM ixQm tha^^iei . 



He 
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He tbit redeems my foiil froim Jhells 
Hith fov'itign pow'r to fave. 

5 He fiUs the poor with good ; 
He gives the fuflPrers reft ; 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And jufHce for th' oppreft. 

6 His wond'rotts works and ways 
He made by Mofes known ; ' 

But fent the wof Id his tntth and grace. 
By his beloved Son. 

CCXL. Praife to God ; Or, 
Communion with Saint& Pfal. 
cvi. I, 5- 

I ^T^ O God, the great, the ever-bleft, 
X Let fongs of honour be addreft ; 
His mercy firm for ever ftands ; 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 

z Who knows the woHders of thy ways ? 
Who (hall fulfil thy boundlefs prufe I 
Bleft are the fouls who fetir thee ftill. 
And pay their doty to thy will* 

3 Remember wh^tlhy. rtercy-did * 
For Jacob* t race, thy chofen feed : 
And with the' fame f^Ivatio^tklefs 
The meaneft fuppliants of thy grace. 
^ 4 O may 
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4 O may we fee thy tribes rejoice. 

And aid their triumph^ with our voice ! 
This isoiir glory, Lord, to be, 
JoinM to thy faints, and near to thee. 

CCXLI, Love to Enemies from 
.:.: the Example of Cbrift. 

• t" ^"^ QD of my mercy, and my praife, • 
\J Thy gjory is my fong : 
Thoughiinners fpeak againll thy grace, ^ 
With a blafpheming tongue* 

2 Whei^ in the form of mortal mati, 

Thy fon on earth was found. 
With cruel danders, falfe and vain, . 

They compafs'd him aroond. 

5 Their miseries his companion move. 
Their peace he ftill purfu'd ; 

^hey render hatred for his love, 
^nd evil for his good. 

4 Their malice rag'd without a caufe, 
Yet with his dying breath : 

He pray'd for murd'rers on his crofs. 
And bleil his foes in death. 

5 Lord, ihall thy bright example (bine. 
In vain, before our eyes ? 

Give me a foul a-kin to thine, 
To love my enemies ! 

U^ 6 The 



6 Tlie Lord lliall on my fide engagei 

Aixl» in niy 8ttioar*s name, 
I fliftll dcfeit didr pow^ nnd nge^ 

Who dander and condemn. 

CCXLII. The Bleffings of tlie 
Pious and Charicable. Pfel cxii^ 

I ^r^ HRICE hap|>7 n«n who fears the LDrd» 
X Loves hiscommands, aad trufts his word s 
Hoaonr and peace his days attend. 
And hleiittg^ to hk feed defcend. 

a Compatton dwdh upon hk ikiuid,- 
To works of mefty ftill inclinM : 
He lends the poor iome prefakt rid. 
Or gifcs them, not to be repaid. 

3 When times p'ow daft and tidings fpie^d^ 
That All his neighbohrs raoild with dreadi . 
His heart is arm'd againft the fe^Cr, 

For God, with all hit pow*r is there. 

4 His fonl wen fistM npon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly cbnrage from his word i 
Amidft the Sarknefs light iBall rife. 
To cheat bb heirt, and Bhrfs liir ey^s. 

5 He hath difperi^cf his alms abroad. 
His works are ftUl foef ofelils God ; 
His name on earth (bairtobg remaiii. 
While enyioos finners fret in tain. 

CCXLOr. 



CCXLIU- Ubemlity rewarded. 

1 TT APPy is he that fears the Lord, 
Xl And follows his commands ; 

Who lends^^pQor wkliout reward. 
Or gives witjhi liberal* hands. 

2 As pity dwdU iiithin his breaft. 
To all the fons of need ; 

So God (hall an<Wer hU reqileft. 
With blcffin^'oa bis feetf* \ 

3 No evil tidings (hall furprife 
Hiswell-eftabUJ\|?<l(p^iii*i 

His fouHo Qod hif, r^fega %f. 
And leaves his f$af^ ofhwi}. 

4 In tiroes of general diftrefs 
Some bean^ pf }Ag\% M\ ftiptt 

To ihew the wqx)4 k\^ f Ig^t^onfoeft^ 
And give hiti^ pejjpe *«0R^» 

5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 

Honour on eaith, and joya above. 
Shall be hi^ 6m rcsiri^ri. 

U a CCXLIV. 
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CCXLIF, God fdvercign and 
gracious. Pfal. G:siii. . 

1 XT' E feiyants of th* Almighty iii^K' 

X In ev'ry ag^ hi$ praife^ fitij^ ; 
Where-e*er the fun (hall rife or fet. 
The nations (hall his name repeat. ' - 

2 Above rhe earth,, beyond the fty. 
Stands his high throne of majelly ; 
iq^thne; nor place bis poWVreftralu, 
Nor bottnd his univerfal reign « 

3 Whichof thefonsof^i^)»dare.» 
Or angels with their God compar^e ? 
His glories how divinely bright. 
Who dwells in uncreated light. 

4 Behold his love ; he ftoops to view ' 
What faints abov«, and angels do ; 
And condefcends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

5 From duft and cottages obfcure. 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his ions. 
And fits them for their heav'nly thrones. 

CCXLV. 



CX)XLV. The Lord's Days or 
ChriiFs RefurredioQ^ and our 
Salvatipa. Pfol cxvw. y. 24, 
25, 26. 

1 ^T^ HIS is tbeday the Lord hath made/ 

X JiC'0aUs4h« hoars his own; 
Let heav'n iej<fki^, let earth be giad. 
And praife fiirround the throne. 

2 To-day ]^e rofe and left the dead^ 
And Satan*s empufe fell : 

To-day the 6ipts his triiimnhs i]^<|a^ 
And all his wondeirs tj^l^. 

3Bleftbe,tJiei«p^4,.^^OCf)|^^^s.j^.ipt» > 

Withny^fajE^spf^gilll^! 
Who comes in gp^,bi^j;i|||il^^s^^e^ , 

Tol>#y|d;sWy,5.9^L ^^ 
Help as, O Lord, ^elcen^ j||a0^h(in|(ft 
SaWation fip^j^jiy.tb^yipl!' 

5 Horani|ainthehtjh^ftflraij(is, 
The cfaardi dn earth oip rajife f 
^The higlieft faeay'ns bK^rjireh he reigo» 
Shall gife^ him nobler oralie/'^ 

V$ CCXLVL 



CCXLVL The ExceUcncy of 
the Chrlfiian Religion. 

i • 

' I T ET cvcrlafting glodcs crown ' * 
JL/ Thy head, my Saviour, apd ipy Lord : 

Thy hands have brought falvation down. 
And writ the bleflings in thy word. 

[a What if we trace die glob£[ around. 

And fearch from Britain to. Jap^u ;. : ■^. 

There (hall be no religion found * 
So juft to God, h fafe to man.] 

3 In vain the trembling confcience feeks 
Some folid ground to reft tipon ; 

With long defpair the fpirit breaks, 
'Till fee apply to 'Chrift alone. 

4 How well thy bleflfd truths agree r ' . 
How wife and holy thy commands ! ' . , 

Thy proniifts, how firrti they be ! " ''\ 

How firm our hope and comfort (lands i ' 

[5 Not the fefgn^d fielfis ofbiidiVnifi blifb *^ ^ 
Could raife fuch pl^afure iii the m jWS ' ' . . 

Nor docs tlte r«r>/> pdrdiiji ' ' ' ^ /; '. ' ;^^ 
Pretend to joys ib Well refinU] 

•-•>■- '• ii\ : :-.''' ^v - 
6 Should all the forips that n^^^devif^^^ , i r 
Afiault , my faith wkktr^ch!jrpi^artt ; r 
I'd call them vanity and licts,. ,^-.^ . \^^k^ 

And bind the gofpd to iny heart. 
*• • - - '-'^ CCXLVir. 



CCXLVII. The End of the 
World. \. 

1 ^T7 HY ihould Ms earth delight us fa i 

W Why ihould we fix our iRy^sI 
On thefe low grounds where forrows grow> 
And ev'ry plcaAire dies i. - 

% While time his Iharpeft teefkpreparffs -. r > 
Our comforts to devoar* . < . . ' . 

There is aland aj>pve theftm ? , ^ i'^. 
And joys above hi^'pow't. i - .» ! '. 

3 Nature (hall be diflblT'dapa diet ' 
The fun muft end bis^race ; 

The eartKand f^a for efdriflyv^? J • ' -" 
Before my Saviour's f«ice.'^ - s'. t n a . > 

4 When will that glorious mbrhi^g rife ? ;. ^ 
When the laft trumpet found/' 

And call the nations to the fties. 
From underneath the ground ? ' ' *'** ''^' " 

CCXLFlil., The Grcfetidii oj 
the WbrM. GrCDt !•/ r 

I ^ ^ T^ Q)V let the fpacious earth w ifil,^* : 

iN Snid th€ Creator^Lord : 
At once th' obedient €arth. and ikies, '- ^^ 

Rofe at his foYHotgii wonkJ - • • -^ 

r .:. vi [a Dark 
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[2 Dark was the deep ; the waters lay 
Confostd, Mud drowaVl the land ; 

He call'd the light ; the new-born day 
Attends on his command. 

3 He bid$ the clouds afcend on h]j|)i^ 
The donds afcend and bear 

A wat'ry trealhre to die fkf 
And float on fofter air. 

4 The llqntd cfement bebnr 
Was gathered by}u$^hmt4s 

The rolling Teas together Amv, 
And leave the folid lanil. 

5 ^th herb^««flaitit» (a flowfiy Uvli^ 
The naked glol^ibetoKiwiild, 

E'^re there was raip/tt>i>Uk ^eaaiilit 
Or Am to wan» the^QUflub 

Behold the fiia a^pfac^ j 
The moon and f^aiis iniooler jj(f. 
To mark ou| mm^^^^^i^ 

7 Out of the deep th* Almighty King 
,l^^falb^iBsfr|im^, *; 

The painted fon^ of e?Vy irinj, 
Andfiii ofei^ name.Q ^ ' . 

t ^ega^fitha Jkntaad the worm, 

AtoncftthttTwowProtts birthi 
Andgazing^hoaasrof varfeus form^ 

Roftiromtbetflcaiisig^gccji 
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9 Adam was fram'd of equal day, 

Tho'fov'rcignofthcrcft, t 
Defign'd for nobler ends than Ihey ; . . 

With God*s own imag<p bleff. 

ID Thus glorious in the Maker's e]re« . 

The young creation flood.; 
He faw the building from on high, 

Hiswordpronounc'ditgood/>: f . '. ' *^ * 

II Lordy while the frame of nature iftandff ^ 

Thy praife fhall fill my tongue : 
But the new world of grace demands 

A more exalted fong. ; . 

CCXLIX. The Divine Pcr^ 

fedions. 

I T EHOVAH feigns, his throne i high, . 
I His robes are light and maJQ% ft . 
His glory ihines with beams fo bright, v ' . . 
No mortal can fuftain the fight. > 

z His terrors keep the world in awe, ' > / 
Hisjuftice guards his holy law I 
His love reveals a fmiljpg face,* .- . * 
His promifes confirm the grace. 



I ^ Thro' all his works'/ his wifdom Allies, 

f And bafHes Satan's deep defigns ; 

V His powV is fov'reign to fulfil 

The nobleft counfels of his will. 

4 And 



I 
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4 And miU yihwikMMbm& 
To be mj Ather, and aif Mend'f 
Then let my f^agi nM aagett join ^ 
Hear*a it recure.if Ood; WoOm. 

CCL. TU ikmew 

THE Lord^>A«Mi»re^, 
Ifis throne is built on high ; 
The gtnn«iit»he tfltimes 
Are light and majeflf : 
Hbglotietfhine ' 
With beams fo brighti 
No mortal eye 
0«b|arthi<flg|U« 

The thunders of his hand 
Keep th^ w Vi< worl4 in f we i 
His wrath anifjiuftice (tandi 
To guard his iMiy law : 

And wherahisloiro 

Refolves tobkiV 

His truth confirm^ 

And feals the ^racf • 

t Thro* aU his antient wer|^s 
Surprifingwifdom fhlnes i 
Confounds the powers of hrli| 
And breaks their ciuft d^fign^ : 

Strong is his arm. 

And (hall fulfil 



His 
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Hit grefft tie cieoi^ 
HU for reign ^iil, 

4 And can AJsTM^Ity fctftg 
Of glory cowkftcnd f 
And will be Sri-rt^ Rts niAje 
MyfathiT and my frienH ■: 
I loTehisname, 

IlovehisWb^; 
Joioallmy pow'rs 
To prkife the Lord. 

CCLL A Fuoeral Hymn. 

\' 

^<J 'Their a1)Teilce makes us grieve i 
But to the Loi^ th'eir 4)fh^ts fly 
This doth oar minds rielitfve. 

t No mbw fliaU tbof to nsreturn^ 

But we to tbett AudLgo : 
To blifsful rcahR^> onripirlts Vfffttt^ 

Shall dwell with Jefus top. , 

I There glory fits oh cv?ry 6ce, 

Lore fmilesrneV'ry eye: ,; 

There (hall our ifongdes adore the grac^j 
That bMugbtm fafeiooldgb. 

4 Blciftfeulst weleavethtfrntod^ 
Their. J £&H^ aiktlMr 6:aD» 

Till 
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Till weare caiPd to mouAton high/ 
And reach their bleft abode/ 

5 JESUS our faithful frieii4AaU?omje, 

Our fouls to heav*n fhall raife, 
Hia powerful arm (hall bear us home 

To .fing his cndlefs praife. 

CCLIL TheCharaaersof Chrift 
borrowed from inanimate Things 
in Scripture. 

FIRST P ART. 

1 /^ P worihip at ImmoMuePs ket^ • 
\X ^ee in his face v^hat wonders^ meet I 
Earth is tbo narrow to exprefs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

a The whole creation can afford 
But fome faint Shadows of my Lord, 
Nature, to makeJiis beauties, known, 
Muft mingle colours not her own. 

3 Is he compared to wine or bread ? ^ 
Dear Lord, our fouls would thus be fed 
That fleih, that dying blood of thine. 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 

4 Is he a tree ? The world receives « 
Salvation from his healing leaves :* 

That righleous branch, that fruitful bought 
Is Z>«i^rVf s root, and offspring too. 

sis 
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5 I»hc« rofe? not SJ^otpb yields, 
StLch fragancy in all.hcr fielda : 
Orifthelilly heaflumc. 

The rallies Ut& the rich pcrfiime. 

6 Is he a vine ? His heav'nly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit : 
O let a lafting union join 

My foul to Cbrift the living vine ! 

SECOND PART. 

7 Is CHRIST a head ? Each member lives^ 
And owns the vital powVs he gives : 
The iaints below^ and faints above. 
Joined by his fpirit, and his love. 

8 Is he a fountain ? There I bathe. 
And heal the pkgue of fin and death : 
Thefe waters all my foul renew. 

And cleanfe mj fpotted garments too. * 

9 Is he a fire ? He'll purge my drofs : 
But the true gold fudains no lofs : 
Like a refiner he fhall fit, - 

And tread the refufe with his feet. 

10 Is he a rock ? How firm he proves : 
The rock of ages never moves : 

Yet the fweet dreams that from him flow. 
Attend us all the defart thro'. 

J I Is he a ivay ? He leads to God ; 
The path is drawn in linet of blood : 

X There 
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There woitU-I w^k wM hope and izeal, 
TUl I arrive tt ^/hi^ ftiU. 

IS Is he a door ? 1% HMtin ; 
Behold the pafiares large and grceo ! 
A Panufife, df rineljrCut, 
Noaebtfllhe ilieep bare fhtdom th^re. 

TiURD PAR^. 

J J JESOS Is itoade the cbmer-flone 
For men Co hniM their hopes opOll ; 
rU make him mjr foiuidadoa too» 
Nor fear the plots^f hcU be lo«r« 

14 Is he a temple ? I adore 

And ikiU to im mbftfodf pboer 
Whene'er 1 prtj, i^rnii^ ftm^ 

15 Is he a fiar ? He breaks the night, 
PierciAg thc^ fhades witsh dati^in^ lifbt^ 
I know htY gtorFes frt^ ttft^p 

I know the blight, tfre knorningftan 

16 Is he a fan ? His beams ire ^race ; 
His ccorfe is joy and righteoufneft : 
Nations rejoice when he appears. 

To chafe their clouds, and dry their teaH}« 

17 O let me tUAbth6fe upper Ories^ 
Where fti^rtrts and dur^Mft^ftev^r rife ! 

There 
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There hedifplays his. ppw'ra ^(^ v 
And fhines and reigns th' lAcafiuu^ Qqi» 

] 8 Nor earthi npr fea3> hq^ fun, nor jftvS) 
Nor heav'n his fiiH refemblance bears : 
His bea#ill^ w« caiinetEec trace 
'Till we b^bM kim fiioe to face. 

CCLIII. The Offices of Chrift. 

1 T OIN all t|^e ^^m^ ^ lov« aiid}>pw'r < 
J That ever f9F«(((Hr a»geli )u»e V 

AU are too n)fii| 79. l(Hfti^ Us wbrt^,. 
Of fet Iminanuers glory forth, 

2 But O what condefceqclik^ w%^t 

He takes to tc^^Jji bu h*4v'«^y gr»q I 
My eyes withjay wdw)odw k9 , . 
What forms ot love he bears for me* 

3 The '« ANGEL of the .9p\r?fl|aJW" it*Qds, 
With his comnf\{ffion J;i bis h^nd?. 

Sent from his Father s n^itder throng. 
To make bi* great falvation known. 

4 Great PROPKtET, let me l>lefs thy n^^me^ 
By thee the joyful tidings caqoe, 

Of wrath appeased; of fins forgiv*ns 
Of hell fubd u'd, aiid peace with heav'n. 

J My bright BJ^AMPLB, and my GUIDE, 
I woukf be walking near thy fide ; 

X a O 
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kt me Kver run sftny. 
Nor foOoir tbe forbiddca wajr. 

SECOND PART. 

6 Chrift b my SHfiPHBRD, he thall keep. 
My waad'riogfool amiong bis flieep ; 

He feeds his flock, he calls thdr names, 
Hishobm bears the tender Iambi. 

7 My SURETIT oodertakes my cao(e, 
Anfw'ring hk Father'^ broken laws : 
Behold my ibid at ftvcdom fet ; 
My fnrety paid the dreadiU debt. 

8 Jefos ny great HIGH PRIEST hath dy'd; 

1 feek no (aaifice befide : 

His blood did once-fbr-all atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

• 

9 My ADVOCATE appeals on higbf 
The Father lays his thunder by : 
Not all that earth or hell can iky. 
Shall turn my Father's heart away. 

ix> MyLORD,myCONQU*ROR,andmyKING, 
Thy fccptre and thy fwotd I ftng; 
Thine is the vidVy and I fit 
A joyful fubjcft at thy feet. 

' II Afpiremyibul to glorious deeds, i . 

The " CAPTAIN of fdlvation" leads : 

March 
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March on« nor fear to win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obffnid the way. 

la Should death and hell» uni pow'rs unknown^ 
Put all their forms pf ipifcbief pn^ 
I (hall be fafe ; for CHRIST di^^lays 
Salvation in more ib?Veign ways. v 

CCLir. Thft faa». 

I T OIN all the glorious i^fldf a 
I OfwifdomJoyc,;ui4p9^V . 
That ever morUls knew. 
That angels ever bort ; 
All are too mean 
To fpeak his worth. 
Too mean to fet 
My Saviour forth. 

z But O what gentle tenne. 

What condefcending ways, i 

Doth our REDEEMER ufe f 

To teach his heav'nly graced 

My eyes with joy 

And wonder fee, - : ^ #* 

What fonm of fove*^ '] '<* 

He bears for me. '^•"* * > '" \- 

,^r . ! '..'.: ' > 

S Array'd in morul 4edi, 

He like an ANGEL ftandt' 

And holds the promifes, ^ - 

And pardons in hit (iwMbs — 

3C 3 Com- 
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Commiffioii'd firoia 
His Father's tbroae^ ■ 
To make his grace 
To mortak koow^. 

4 I love my SHEPHERD'S voice : ' 
His watchfal eyes (hall keep 

My wandering fool anfong 
The thoofands of his Iheep i 

He feeds his fiock, 

He calls their names ; 

His bofom beari 

The tender Iambs. • 

5 My ADVOCATE appears ^ 
For my defence on high ; 
The Father bows his ears. 
And lays his thunder by. 

Not all that hell 
Or fin can fay» 
Shall turn his h^act> 
His love away. 

SECOND PART. 

6 Great PROPHET of my God 
My tongue would bleft thy oame> 
By thee the joyful news , - : ; , 
Of our falvation came. 

The joyful news ' ' 
Offinsforgiv'a' 
. Of hell fubdu'd. 

And peace witl^ ji^vW 



^ Be 
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7 Be thou my COUNSELLOR 

My PATFERN and my GUIB&V 
And thro' this defart land. 
Still keep me near thy fide^ 

O let my feet 

Ne'er run aftray, • * 

Nor rove, nor feek '' ^ ' ,/ "^ 

The crooked way. ' ^ \\ 

8 To this dear SURETY'S hand. 
Will I commit my caufe j 

He anfwers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws. 

Behold my foul • •'..,'. st 
Atfreedom fet; .:;:*. 

Myfuretypaid .♦ . . */.;;^?:?'i 

The dreadful debt. • . '^ -.Mt-j j 

9 Jcfus my great HIGH PMEST : ^0-r 
Oflrcr'd his blood and dy'd ; 

My guilty confcience, fecks . 
tNo facri^ce befide. 

His pow'rful blood . 

IMd once atone ; ." * . 

Aadno^itipleadt ^ . ^ 

Before the throne, ' 

^. « ^ . , . . } 

lo My de^r AlmigMy Lord, 
My P0NQ;R9R 9nd my KING, 
Thy* icepter and thy. fword, . 
Thy reigning grace I fiifg. . . _ : . ^ 

r.,- . Thine 
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Thine is the ppifi^r; 
Behold I fit. 
In willing bond$ 
Beneath thy fe^t* 

1 1 Now let my foul arife, . 
And tread the tempter dpwa ; 

My CAPTAIN leads me forUi 
To conqueft and a crown. 

A feeble faint 

Shall win the day, 

Tho* death and hell 

Obftrua the way. 

12 Should all the hofts of deatV 
Andpow'rsofhell unknown* 
Put their moft dreadful forqis 
Of rage and mifchief ofty 

I (hall be (afe ; 
For CHRISTdUplayi 
Superior pow*ri 
And guardian grace. 

CCLV. The Peace pf thpfc who 

love and keep Gdd's Lair. 

Pfal. cxix. I, 2V 3, 5, 165. 

I T3L£STaretheunde0^dinhearj:» 
JLJ Wh^ie nwys are right and^deiiii 

Who never from thy liaw d^ft; 
ButByfromey*ry:Sn« 

s Bleft 
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2 Blefi are the men that keep thy word, ' 
And pradkifetbyxofninaads; 

With their whole heart they feek the Lord, * 
And ferve <hee with their hands. - ^ 

3 Great is their peace who lore thy law; - 
How firm their fduls abide ! - 

Nor can a bold temptktion draw. 
Their fteady feet afide. 

4 Then Ihall my heart hare inward joy. 
And keep my face from (hame ; 

When all thy ftatutes I obey, • 

And honour all thy name. 

CCLVL Spiritual Knowledge 
deflredt 

1 'T^ HY mereiei fill tfceearthi Lor4, • 

X How good thy W6rks appear ! - 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And fee thy wonders therer:^ * 

s My heart was faibion*d by thy ha^, : : . 

My fervice is thy due ; 
O make thy fervant underftatid V 

The duties he muft do. . . . .. . . .. ./ 

3 Since Pm a (hunger here be)ow, - "j * • 

Let not thy path be hid ; 
But mark the road my feer flionld go» 

And be my cooftant guide*' * ^ 

4 When 



4 Whtn I ^OQfeftM MV mMmi^in^is^ . 
Thou hctrd'ft iny JM tmnplm i 

Gram AM tbot.i«tfiU»^ ^ tlqi giMe, 
QrIiIiaUftr9y48iiii; 

5 IfGodtQ.ml^ftj^im^ihM» . 
And heavhily ^ru^in^rtfi:. . 

His work for ever 1% purfiifi ^ 
, His law (hall rule my l^uxU t 

6 This was my comfbvl whm I bwro 
Variety of griqf j; 

It made me learn thy w<h^4 tlW mMK^ 
And fly to that relii^ . 

CCLVH. The W«d of, Qod 
the Saint's Portion. 

' T PRO f h«m P9«*i Ibr «wijpjf tkotqtf 

1^ My^toftMi^bfffilaft;: 
There fliall my nol^MI lp^!rftn(|QkiW. . 
My warmeft thoughHLttgi^i. . 

z Va read tke UAfiiea •£ thy Ibve, 

And keep thy laws in fi^l. 
While thro* the protttlfes 1 P4»te» 

With ever frefli delighl. 

) 'Tis a broad UmmI of wealth D«AROwn» 

Where fpriogs of lifearife ( 
Seeds of immortal blift areftWD^ 

And hidden glory li^« . ' 

4 The 



. 4 The bt<f ^»lUf 'AAt rtlotfrtifert teive ; 

It makes out farfo\^ bteft 1 '" 
Our faireft ho^4)fyoifd Hfhe gtirvle. 

And our eterlml 19ft. 

CCLV4.IL Satiaified Affli«aions. 
Pf. cxix. 67. 

1/ How Iriiid wars thy <:bafBi&n^t'<yd, 
That brought my ttnttcitact to ft'ftstid. 
And brought my wand Ving (bill to God ! 

2 Foolifii 4xti Vdn» I #etit ^r^ 
E'er Ihttd ibif thy f6ttyrg^» !b6rA{ 
I left my ignite Mti loft 4iiy «way t 
But how IloTe and keep thy word. 

j 'Tis good for nTtf to wMr Iteyoke^ 
For ptide is Apt torileiind iweH 9- 
'Tisgoode^ bearifciy fticher's Ar^bs^ 
That I might learn his ftatutes well. 

4 The law tlwu i*« fr<>m t% laoartl, : 
Shall mafis ti^* chearful ^afiiont more 
Than eM tkie tfeafima of the S$m^, 
Or fTefiirn hills of golden ote. 

5 Thy hands fiavc mdrfe ifty ittottd flrtmt. 
Thy SpHt form'd my foul within ; 
Teach trie to knxiw' thy ^(fttittmi ntme» 
And guard iricTafer from ttatthiili* £»» 

* 6 Then 
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6 Then all that love aad fear tbe Lord, 
At my falvAtion fliall rejoice s 
For I have hoped in thy word. 
And made thy grace, my only choice. 

CCLIX. Pardoning Grace. 

1 T7 ROM deep diilrefs, and troubled thoughts* 
JT To thee my God, 1 raised my cries ! 

If thou feverely mark our faults. 
No fleih can (land before thine eyes, 

2 But thou haft built thy throiie of grace 
Free to difpenfe thy favours there. 
That (inners may approach th]p foce; 
And hope, and lo?e, as irell^as fear. 

3 My truft is fix'd upon thy word. 
Nor fhall 1 tiuft thy word in vain : 
Let mourning fouls addrefs the Lord, 
And find rdtef from all their pain. 

4 Great ia his love, and large his grace. 
Thro the redemption of his Son ; 

He turns our feet from finfal ways, , ' 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

CCLX. Humility and Submiflion, 



■I 



S there ambition in my heart ? 
. Search, gracious God» and fee : 

Or 
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Or do I a£l a haughty part f 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble ftiU, 
And all my carriage mild ; 

Content, my Father, with thy will. 
And qulel as a child. 

3 The patient foul, the lowly mind. 
Shall have a large reward : 

Let faints in forrow lie refign'd^ 
And truft a faithful Lord* 

CCLXI. At the Settlement of a 
Churdh^ or, the Ordination of 
a Minifter. PfaL cxxxii. 5, 

I TT7" HERE fliall we go to feek and find 
W A habitation for our G6d j 
-A dwelling for th' eternal mind. 
Among the fons of flefli and blood ? 

z The God oi Jacob cbofe the bill 
Of Zion for his facred reft % . 
And Zion is his dwelling ftill, 
His church is with bis prefence bleft. 

3 Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
And reign for ever faith the Lord ; 

y Here 
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Here ihall v^y pdwV and l^rt be kDown, 
Aud bleflings fhall attend my word. 

4 Here will I meet the hungry poor. 
And fill their fouls with liviog bread ; 
Sinners that wait before mjr door. 
With fwect provifion ihall be fed- 

5 Girded with truth, andcloath'd with grace. 
My priefts, my minifters fliall Oilne $ 

Not jfar^tt in his coftly dtefs. 
Made an appearance f^ diWne. 

6 The faints, unable to contain • 
Their inward joys, (hall ftiout and fing; 
TJic Son of il«^/^iere ftall reign. 
And Zi0n Jkrmmfh in her Jting. 

7 . fH^M Aall ftt a nam Vouc ftU 
Born here, t' uphold his gloridut name; 
His crown (hall flourifli on his bead. 
While ail his foes are cloathM with (hame^) 

CCLXII. AOnirchcftaWiflied. 
Hall, cxxxir 

' ]\r^ AwpoflfliinikirioM^^yes, 

:*'^ Good aew/ would' liflbfrf, 
'Till he had found below Jth« Ajfei^ 

A dwelling, for the IiH-irv\^?- * 

"* '-o'' ■ - . , 

2 The Lor4 inZiwr Dkcy ^^me; -^ - ^ 

His ark wa& fetibd: thiere :» V4 ) ;. n ' ^ 



To ZiM the wfaule nation came 
To Wolkhip thrice a y e«r. 

3 But we have no fucb lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad ; 

Wherc-e'er thy TainU affcmble now. 
There is a houfe for Cod. 

4 Arife, O king of grace, arife, 
And enter to thy reft : 

Lo I thy church walw with longing eyes, 
Thus to be ownM and bleft. 

5 Enter, with all tli^gfortous tram. 
Thy fpirit, and thy word : 

All that the «A did once contain. 
Could no fucb grace afford. 

6 Here, mighty G«l, accept >«jr vows. 
Here let thy praife be fpread ; 

Blefs the prdvifions of thy houfcy 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

7 Here let the fon of Da?id reign. 
Let God*« anoTfrtrd -ftritte ; 

Jttftice and trtffh, his court maintain 
With love and pow'r divine. 

8 |I«M Uthm hold a lafting throne. 
And as the ^tingdmi gvcrws, 

Wfdk honoiMrs ihaU«darn liia crown, 
And ihane 'taobmud Us foc6. 

y z CCtXHL 



CCLXIII. Brotherly Love. 
Pfal. cxxxiii. 

I T O, what tn entertaining fight, 

JL^ Are brethren that agree ! 
Brethren, whofe chearful hearts unite 

In bands of piety. ^ 

a When ftreams of love, from Chrift the fprinf. 

Defcend to ev*iy foul. 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing. 

Shades and bedews tbe whole t 

3 As when on Jann^s reverend head« 
They pour'd the rich perfume 5 

'Twas on his facred collar f ipread. 
And picafure fiUy the room. 

4 Tis plcafant, as the morning dews» 
That fall on ^/w's hill. 

Where God his mildeft glory Hews, * 
And makes his grace diitill. 



t Collar fccms more proper than Jkirts. Thus it h 
tranflated by Ainfworth, and paraphrafed . by Bp. 
Patrick. And thus the fame word is tranflated in 
ourvcrfionofjob. xxx. 18. The ;&#^/«, word pro- 
perly fignifies mouthy apd appears to denote the top of 
^tfr<^«'s garment, round his neck, en which tfte dl 
would naturally faU, when his head was (o plentifiilly 

CCLXrV. 



CCLXIV. The Church is God's 
Houfeand Gire. PfaL cxxxv. 

1 n RAISE 7« the Lord, «xalt his name* 
X While in his holy courts ye wait ; 
Yt hmti, th«t to hb taonfe belong. 

Or ftand attending at his gate* 

2 Praife ye the Lord ; the Lord is good^ 
To fsraife his n«ine is fweet eoiplpy ; 
J/roil he chofe of old, and ftiH 

His church is his peculiar joy. 

3 The Lord htnatielf wHl judge his iaine^ i 
He treats his fervants as his friends ; 
And when be hears their ibre cpmplai«ta» 
Removes the forrows thiU be (ends. 

4 Thro' ev'ry Age, the Lord ded«rea 

ills name, «nd breaks tb* oppreCbe 'a igC; 
He riyes his fuff'riag fervaoti rtfl« 
And will be knowa /^ 4llmigitf G«4« 

anointed with it. But it feems very impr<^r» and 
nnnecefiary to fuppofe that the oij was fpread over 
his garment. See more. Dr. Jenniag's LeAures on 
Jewifli Antiquities. Vol. L Page aaj. Yet as the 
fyllables are thftfame* ^iny eeadet who pletfcs. may 
V^t iormnt fot C9llMt. 

Tf 3 S^Bleik 
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5 Blefs yc the Lord who taftc bis lore, • 
People apd prieft exalt his name ; 
Amongft his faults he erev dwells. 
His church is his Jerufalm, 

CCLJfF. God's Wonders^ of 
Creation, Providence and Grace* 
PfaL cxxxvi. 

I f"^ IVE thanks to God, the fovVeignLord^ 

V3P His mercies ftiil endure ; 
And be the king of kings adord. 

His truth is ever fure. 

z What wonders hath his wifdom done \ 

How mighty i^s his hand ! 
Heaven, earth, and Tea, he framed alone,. 

How wide is his command I 

3 The fan fupplies the day with light t ' 
How bright his counfels fhine ! 

The moon and ftars adorn the night; 
His works ai:r aU divine. 

4 He faw the nations dead in fin ; 
He felt his pity move : 

How fad the ftate, the world was in I 
How boundlefs was his love. 



J He fent to fave Qs from our woe r 
(His goodnefs never fails ;) , 



Fifom 
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From death* and tiell, and evVy. foet 
And ftili his grace prevails. 

4 Giye thanks to God, theheav'nly king; 

His mercies ftill endure.; . 
Let the whole earth hit praifes fing. 

His truth is cycrfurc. . ; 

CCLXVI The fame. P/al. 
cxxxvi. 

1 f^ IVE to our God immortal praife ! 
V3E Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders ofgraa to God belong ; 

Repeat bis mercies in your feng. 

2 Gire to the Lord of lords renown ; 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies e^ver fi^alt endisr^ 

When lord^ Makings are ikno^n no more, 

3, He huilt the earth , he fpread the fky, . 

And fix'd the ftarry light? on high i 
Wonders of grace to God belong j ' 
Repeat his mercies in your fing* 

4 He fills the fun with morning light ; 
He bids the moon dired the night y 
His mercies e*uer fiall endure^ 
When funs and moons Jbattjhine no more. 

5 /The Je<ws he freed from Fbaroabh band. 
And brought them lo the promised land : 

WondtKi 



IVoaJiTs tfgttu$t$ God%ehlig\ 
Ripeat bis mtrciu imj9urJ$Mg. 

6 He raw die nations dead is lin. 
And felt his pity wprk withiil : 
His mrcUt iverjMi mAnr. 

Jntm daaithaMd&nJhaMrti^ 9$ man. 

7 He fent his Son with powV to fave 
Prom gttilt anddarkoefs, andthegra?e : 
Wwdirs9fgrM$t9Godiflmg,\ * 
'Rffent hU wurciii imjour/oug. 

8 Thro^ tint vain wotld he guides out ftef^ 
And leads us^ohis heair*nlj fett : 

His mercies ever Jbatt efukiri^ 

When this vain world finMlt nojmre. 

CCLXVIL The All-fcdag God. 
Pfitlm exxxix. i^ && 

I T ORD> thou haft rearcVd.andfeen me thro'; 
JL# Thine eye commands with piercing view^ 
My riling and my refHng hours. 
My heart aud flefh, i^th alt rheir powVs. 

% My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God, diftioaiy known ; 
He knows the Words I mean to ^ak. 
E'er from my op*ning lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling powV I ftand 1 
On cvVy fide I find thy hand : 

Awake 
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Awake* aflesep, at borne, abroad; 
I am furrounded flill with God. 

4 The Teilof night is no diignifey 

No ikreen from thy all«iearching eyes : 
Thy hand can Uite Ay foet as feon. 
Thro' midnight fkades as blazing noon*. 

5 Midnight and no6n« in this agTee, 
Great God they're both- alike to thee ; 
Not death can bide what God will fpy. 
And hell lies naked to his eye* 

6 Amazing knowledge, yaft and great f • • 
What large extent 1 what lofty height ! 
My fpuU with all the pow'rs I boaft, 

Is in the boundlefs profpedt loft. 

7 O may thifi thoughts ^•fi/s my hfioftf 
mere- i* if I ro*ue^ nvhere eW Irefi! 
Nor let nr^ 'weaker paffnns dare 
Confent tojin^ for God is there. 

CCLXVIIL Sincerity poffcffed. 
PJaU cxxxix. 21, &e.. 

I 1i^ y God, what inward grief I feel, 
XVJL When impious men tranfgrefs thy will \ 
I mourn to hear their lips profane^ 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

% Does not my (bul deteft and hate 
The Tons of malice and deceit ? 

Thofc 
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I couat them pfiiini .t» mcsi 



3 Lord, fearch ibj IM^ tif or% tkosgbrl 
Tho* ai)r owB kctrt JKoife rnciaoc 

Of walking, iaaiidfe iti%iiife, 
I beg tht the ferifil of .tl^ eyes. 

4 Doth fecret.m«i«ftek wkfain ? 
Do J ioAdgeiMBt UnkttrtTvfioi 
O turn mj ftat wlun^er Iftmjr 
And lead me in fli cp gt fea mif • 

CCLXIX. Watchfuliie& and 
Brotherlf Reproof. Pfai cxlL 

A Morning or £«au9g V SA hhL 

1 %^y| y God, accept my earij ?ows, 
XVIL Like morning incenfe in thy boufe ; 
And let my nightly worfiiip rile. 
Sweat at the evening Atcnte* 

a Watch oVf my lips, aodgnMdthem^ Lord* 
From ev'ry rath and heedlefs word ; 
Nor let mjF fact incline -to tread 
The guilty pathi where jOlonexs lead. , 

3 O may the rlg;hteooi, iirfitn I ftray, . 
Smite and reprove my wandVIng way 1 ~ 
Their gentle worrie, lifer ciinifiieiitflMd^ 
Shall never brujAi hit ^hear nqr head* 

4 When 



4 When I behold jthein pteft witbgrfef, 
I'll cry to beav'n fctr ibeir relief | 
And by my warm petitions prove. 
How much I pviwfbi^faitifAil late. 

CCLXX. Aflrffence and Vi&qiy 
from God. Pfal. cxliv. x, 2. 

I X^ OR ev>r blcflcd be the Lord^ 

JO My Saviour and my fliield : 
He fends his Spirit, with his word. 

To arm me for the field- . 

2 When fin and hell th«r force iiniu» 
He makes my fbal his care ; 

InftruAs me in the htov'oly fig^t. 
And guards me thro' the war. 

w 

3 A friend, and help9r.f»4ivtne^ 
Does my weak courage raife ; 

Hemtkestherglopfoos vidftymbte 
And his (hall be^the praiA^ 

CCXXl. The Vanity of Man, 
and Condefccnfion of God. 



■L 



ORD. what is man, poor feeble man, 
' Born of the earth atiirfi ? 



His 



Uislife A fliadow, light «nd vmn. 
Still hafting to theduft. 

2 Owb^tis-feeble dying man. 

Or any of his race. 
That God ihould make it his concern 

To vifift him with grace ! 

^ That God, who darts hts lightning down. 

Who (hakes the worlds aboTe, 
And mountains tremble at his frown* 

How wondrous is his love ! 

CCLXXIL The greatnefs of God. 
Pfal. cxlv. I — 7, ir, &c. 

I T ONG as I lire, I'll blefs thy name, 

JL^ My king, my God of lot e ; 
'My work and joy ftiall be the fame. 

In the bright world above. 

8 Great is the Lord, his powV unknown. 

And let his praife be grea t ; 
rilfing the honours of thy throne, 
' Thy works of grace repeat. 

4 Thy grace (hall dwell upon my tongue; 

And yvYdlt my lipr rejoice. 
The men that hear my facred fong. 

Shall join their chtarful voice* 

4 Fathers to fons (hall teach thy nitmei 
And children learn thy Ways $ 

Ages 



/^ 
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? h^ to come thy truth proclaiiq, 
^And nations found thy praife. 

5 Thy glorious deeds of antient date 

Shall thro' the world be known ; 
Thy arm of pow*r, thy heav'nly ftate, * 

With public fpiendor ihown. 

< The world is manag'd by thy hands. 

The faints are rul'd by love ; ' 
And thy eternal kingdom ftands, 

Tho' rocks and hills fliould move* 

CCLXXin. The Goodncfs of 
God. Pfal. cxlv. 7, &Ct 

1 Ql WEET is the memory of thy grace, 
O My God, my heiav'nly King ; . 

Let age to age thy righteoufnefs. 
In founds of glory (ing. 

2 God reigns on high» but not confines 
His goodnefs to the ikies ; 

Thro* the whole earth his bounty fliines. 
And ev'ry want fupplies. 

3 With longing eyes, thy creatures wait. 
On thee for daily food ; 

Thy liberal hand provides them meat. 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compafiions, Lord \ 
How flow thy anger moves ! 

Z But 
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But foon he fends his ^ard'mng wordj 
To chear their fouh he loves. 

5 Creatures, with aU their endlefi race^ 

Thy pow'r and praifc proclaim j 
But faints that tafte thy richcft grace. 

Delight to blefs thy name. 

CCLXXIV. Mcfcy to Sufferere J 
or, God hearing I^rayer* PfaL 
cxlv. 14, 17, &c. 

1 J BT crVy tongut thy goodncfs Ipeaki 
•'^ Thou fov*reign Lord of all 5 

Thy ftrength'nittg hands uplbUi the wfeak^ 
And raife the pool: that fall. 

2 When forrow bows the fpirit dowiti 
Or virtue lies diftreft. 

Beneath fome proud oppreffor's froWii, 
. Thou giv'ft the nfoQrfiers refti 

3 The Lord fupportsour iott*ring dayst^ 
And guides our giddy youth } 

Holy and juftatc allliis wSiys, 
And all his words>te frUth. 

4 He knows the paihs hh ArrVantS'ft^l'j 
He hears his children cry ; 

And their beft Wifli^s tb fulfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His 



1 
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5 If IS mercy ^«vftr lh^)l f^moYe ** 

From men of heart fi<}ce]:e)| 
He faves the fouls whofe humble love 

Is join'd wkb holy fear. 

[6 His ftttbborn foes his fword fhall flay. 

And pwfjQe their Jiearts with pain ; 
But none that ferve the Lord (hall fay 

They fought his aid in vain.^ 

[7 My lips fliajl dwell upon his praiie. 

And fpread his fame abroad ; 
Let allihefons of-<^^tfw raife . . 

The honours of tjicir God.] . 

CCLXXV. Praife to God for 

his Goodner^ and Tryth. Pfel- 
cxlvi. ; ! 

1 Ty RAISE ye the Lord; My heart ihall Joiii 
-IT In wofk fo ple^ff^nt fo dirlne* 

Now while *t^« flefii is thy abode. 
And when ppy foul afcends to God. 

2 Praife (hall eipploy piy nobleft pow'rs. 
While immortality, endures ; 

My days of praife (hall ne*er be paft, . 
While life, and time, aod being lail,. 

3 Why (hould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes mui^ die> and turn to dud : 

Z a Their 



Their breath departs, their pomp and pew*r» 
And thoughts all vaniih in an hour. 

4 Happy the man whofe hopes rely 
On I/ratP% God ; he made the iky, 
And earth, and feas, with ail their tr«in« 
And none (hal| find his promife vaia.; 

5 His truth for ever (lands fecure ; 

He faves th' oppreft ; he feeds the poor : 
He fends the labVing confcience peace. 
And gives the pris'ner fweet releafe. 

6 The Lord has eyes to give the blind i 
The Lord fupports the finking mind : 
He helps the ftranger in diftrefs. 
The widows and the fatherleff* ^ . 

7 He loves his faints ; he knows thedi well ; 
fiut turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy God, O Ziom, ever reigns ! 

Praife him in everlafting ilraing* 

CCLXXVr. Univerfal Praife to 
God. Pfal. cxlviii. 

1 T OUD Halklujabs to the Lord, 

JL# From diftant worlds where creatures dwell: 
Let heav'n begin the folemn word. 
And found it dreadful down to hell. 

2 The Lord ! how abfolute he reigns ! 
Let evVy angel bend the knee % 

Sing 
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Sing of his love in heav'nly ftraxns, 
And fpeak how fierce his terrors be. 

3 High on a throne, his glories dweil» 
An awful throne of fhining blifs : 
Fly thro* the world, O fun, and t^ll 

'How dark thy beams comparM with his. 

4 Awake, ye tempefts, and his fame 
In founds of dreadful praife declare : 
And the fweetwhifper of his name^ 

^Fill ey*ry gentler breeze of air. 

^ clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
> join their praife wi^h blazing ^re j 

Let the firm «arth, and rolling tez. 

In this eternal fongconfpire. 

6 Ye flow'ry plains, proclaim his fkill ; 
Vallies lie low before his eye ; 
And let his pr^Ue. from evVy hiO, 
Rife tuneful to^he jieighb'ring f)Ly« 

7 Ye f^ubborn oaks^ and flately pines. 
Bend your high branches, and adore ; 
Praife hiiPf ye beafts; in dlfF'rent flrains. 
The lamb muft bleat, the Itou roar. 

8 Birds, ye mufi: make his praife your theme ; 
Nature deiaiands a fong of you : 

While the dumb filh, that cut the flream. 
Leap up, and mean his praifes too* 

Z 3 ^ Mortals, 
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9 Mortals, can jou. refrain your tongae^ 
When nature all around jon fiags ? 
O for a (bout from old and young, 

* From humble fwaioSt and lofty kingf 1 

10 Wide as his vaft dominion lies. 
Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Loud as bis thunder fhout his praife. 
And found it lofty as his throne. 

11 Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word I 
O may it dwell on ev Vy tongue ! 

But faintSy who beft have known the Lord^ 
Are bound to raife the nobleft fong. 

11 Speak of tlie wonders of that love. 
Which GAiil plays on ev'ry chord ; 
From all below, and all above. 
Loud HaUelujabi to (be Lord. 

CCLXXVIL A Song of Praife. 
Pfal. cL i, 2) 6. 

t T N God*5 own houfe^ pronounce his praUe, 

A His grace he there reveals; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raife. 

For there his jglory dwells. 

2 Let all your facred paffions move. 

While you rehesrfe his deeds ; 
But the great work of faving love. 

Your bigheft praife exceeds. 

. All 
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^ All that have motion, life and t>reath, 

Proclaim your maker hlefl ; 
Yet when my voice expires in death. 

My foul ihall praife him bcft. 



H Y M N S 

Proper to be fung * ^ 

At the Administration 



OF T H S 



Ordinance of Baptism, 

CCLXXVIIL Baptifm inftituted> 
with the Dcfign, and Ufe of it. 
Mat xxviii. 19. Ads ii. 38. 

I 'Tp 



WAS the commtffion of our Lord, 
" Go, teach the nations, and baptize.'' 

The nations have reccivM his word 

Since he afcended to the ikies* 

2 He fits upon th' eternal hills 

With grace and pardon in his hands ; 
Difplays his grace, his.will reveals. 
To blefs the diftant trifijfi imds. 

3 " Repent, 



3 << Repenl« and be bagfjc'd'* he faith, 
** For the reinifiio|»^Y your fios ; 
And thus om;i^nre afiills our faiths ' 
And (hews us what the gofpel means. 

^ .Qtiir Jbub lie «aibes in .hh blood, . 
As water makes the body clean ; 
And the good.rpirit fro|n our God 
Defcends like purifyitig rain. 

S Thus we engage ourftlTCs to thee. 
Confirm our cov*nant with the Lord : 
O may the. great Eterwr T H R E Ei 
In heav'n our folemn vows record. 

CCLXXIX. Believers buried 
with Chriift in Baptifm. Rom. 
vi., 3, 4' &c. 

I T^ O we not know that folemn word, 
•L/ That we are bury^d with the Lord; 

^ Baptiz'd into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our fin f 
■ I 

z Our fouk receive deviner breath. 
Raised from corruption, guilt, and death : 
So from the grave did Chrift arife 
And lives to God above the &ies. 



3 No more let (Jnorfatao reign 
Over our mortal flelh again ; 



The 
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• . Th^XMions lafta ;we fervW boftrei ^ I . . . ! T/ 

Shall have dominion «ow no more. , • ry 
] ' * j . J - -. - * •' • 

CCLXXX. Chrift's Commifgon, 
and Promife. ,; ^lat.i a^jcviiL iS, 

1 T^ HUS fpakc our dcir redceirihig Lord, 

jL ** All pow'r in earth and hea?'n . 
** To me, triumphant o*er the grave 
" Is by my Father giv'n. 

2 " Go, teach to ev*ry nation n6\r,' 
*• What you have learn'd pf me ; 

« Baptize them in the awful name 
" Of the Eternal THREE. 

3 ** Teach them whatever Tcommand ; — 
'* My prefence I aflure, 

<* To crown your labours with fuccefs, '• - •' * 
«' While heav'n and earth endure." ' "'' 

• '• : v'^'^ 

4 Lord ! we thy wondrous grace adprCt 
Thy awful word revere ; 

Thy death, and refurredion too. 
Our baptifm makes appear. 

f Thepromifeofthypfiefence noWf ::;-.'- 

Our joyful hopes doth raife ; 
Defcend O Lor^l, and.own t1|iy work. 

And our glad tongues fliall pc^ifes : ^ : . j ; . . 

CCLXXXI. 



r 
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CCLXXXI# Beicouragoment for 
Penitents at the "Ordinance of 

, 1 /^OMIfr lowly tbuls that tnonrn, 
V^ DeprefsM with grief and ihame ; 
Wafh'd in your Saviour's cleanfing blood» 
Now cMl uppi} hisn^ipe. 

^ Rejoice ye coiitrit^ hearty. 

That tremble at his wgtd; 
In the baptifmal laver plung'd. 

As was your hui^^hlis J-ord, 

3 Bath'd in repenting tears^ :. 
The fins #hich y,ou ^f plorf. 

Dead in your Saviour's grave (halllie« 
And ftwkU bfi-feon ao n«M»,' 

4 Yewho.lfiqhTiftbeUcvc*^ • . . I ♦ 
And to his fpfsptre Ijtow* .. .. . • ^ iV. • 

Sing your Redeemer's love, and tell 
What he has done fof yoti. ' - 

5 Unfpotted rAbes you woaiv 
Your fighs to fongt aw tu^n^d V 

Garments of praife adorn ypu now^ 
Who late itt^ailict mourn'if. ' - '-• 



6. Ye, with' ydiir Lord are ris'li 
Afpire to things above : .. 



ManfioAS 



Manfions for yati)/6ixr lord preparti ^/ ,, 
In realms of lighVdiitfioV^.'* ' ' ' \ 

CCLXXXII. the Baptife of 
Chrift our Pattern. Mat; iii. 

• '^'.'^ i' • *^- -^i ' 

I T^ HUS was the great Redeemer pIungM 

X In Jorda>C% fwelling flood ; 
To (hew he'd one day be baptiz'd ' 
In tears, and iweat> and blood. 

.... \ . , ' 

t Thus was his facredlKidy laid 

Beneath the yielding wave ; 
Thus was his facred body rais'd 

Outoftheliquidgravfei - • 

3 When lo ! frototealiui of light knd blifij 
The heav'nly dove coipes down ; 

Lights on his Vener?[bte head. 
Which rays of glory cfdwn. 

4 WhiJe bis Eternal Father's voice * ^ 
An awful joy excites ; 

This is "my well-'belpved Son, ; 

*' In whom niy (ouj ^^lights*'^, , » . 



ysu. 



5 Lord, thy own^precept we obey 
In ihy(>w|if?>oirfteprti:ca(J. . ' .. ^ 

liVe die, are bury'd j rife with/tbfT^ • 
From regio&s of the dead. 

6 We 
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6 Wc look to thee, tho^ Saviour dear, 

Blefs us with ptfw'r divine ; 
We would (hew forth thy glory here. 

And be for ever thine. 

CCLXXXIII. The Baptifm of 
Chriijians fcfckribling that of the 
Ifraelites.. i Con x* ij 2. 

S TTT* hen from Egyptian flavery 
VV The, »Ar#w/ were rcdeenj'd. 

The parted feas, and covering cloud 
A grave to liraei feem*4* 

% But foon the joyful trib^ emerge* 

And ftand upon tlie Ibpre* 
With grateful hearts, and tuneful tongues. 

Their Saviour's name adore* 

J Thus y^^f^'s foas, baptizM of old> 

To Mofis, in the fea ; . 
Redeem'd from Pbaroab's cruel hand. 

They fafc went on their way. . 

4 So from the bondage of our fms^ 
Redeem'd by fov'reign grace ; 

We thro» his watry fcpiflchre ^ ^ 

Our Saviour's footfteps trace* i 

■;; . • ^ '■ » 

5 Our fouls, from fttail's thlildom freei 
We give purfel^oi to God s 

New 
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Nc# life ftcmCVy^ V^^^ i 

Aad walk the ^v'olj.^Oiad* 

6 To thcc, O Jcfus, may we Eve, ^ 

Demoted to thj fi^ac^! ._ .^ . . , i . , 

Thee will we love, tftec will we pviite, * * '^ * ; 
Aadall th;r,,^^s reVfije, , .^., .^, ; , ., ; ^ .;^ 

l-'f f« ■■ Iff /{ .r t Mij • I 

Hymns ;fcr :^he ?i,p^p!s^ 

CCLXXXIV. Tlie vL^^ ^tapj 

pet ififtitjrt^ft,; , p:' q^r-.^i'. .i?^S' 

&C. -' •^'' ■ . •-: 

JL When powers 91 eartl\ and lic^ af6|c 
iA^nl thff2tobof^JGM^Mi^» > " \ -J 
And friends betray'd him to hji| ^s. , 

3 Before the mournful fcene began. 
He to<* the bre^^;fp4ihl|9ff!^ii^«d bfAJbet* - 
What love thro^ ;|1^ |fff t^Jf>i)s am ! , | 
Whatwondrom{ijrpil^#f^gyj«^.bq,^akf! - 

3 « This is my body %rdcerftlr^n 
*' Receive and eat th^J.ijifing.food ;" 
Then todc the cup^^n^blkrsM the wine; 
V *Tis the new covenant in my blood.'* 

A a [4 For 
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[4 For us his fle(h with nails was torn t ^ 
He bore the (coufge, he felt the thbVn : 
And JMftice poar'd upon hist head, 
It*s heavy fengeance in our ftead. . 

5 For us his vital blood was (pilt, ' 
To fet us free from all our guilt : 
When for black crimes of largeft fize, ' ' 
He gave his foul a facrjfice, J 

6 •< Do this, (he cry'd} 'tUl time ihall end» . 
" In memory of yotir dying friend; 

** Meet at my tableia^ record 

«* The love of your departed Lord." 

[7 JefuSf tiiy feaftjwe celebrate / ** 
We Ihewth; death, we fing thy name, 
.Till thou return, and we ftall eat 
The marriage fupper of the Lamb.] 

CCLXXXy. Comrntinion with 
Chrifti and with Saints, i Cor. 
X. 16, 17. 

(I TESUS invxteshis faints, 

J To meet around his boards 
Here pardonM rebds fit and hold ' ' 

Communion with the Lord.. , 

2 For (bod he giv^e his fleffi ; 
He bids us drink his blood i ' ' • ' 

Amazing 



•^ 
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Amazing favour, matchlefs grace, . ' 
OfourdefcendlngGod!] * 

3 Tliis holy bread and wine, 
Maintains our feinting breath,* 

By union with dur living Lord/. 
And intVeft in his dtath; 

4 Our hcav*nly. Father calls > ^ \ ^ ".' 
' * Chrift and Ills* members one; 

We the young children of his Iqve, . , ^., 
And Se the £rft-born Son. \ 

5, We are hu^r fev'ral.{^aita 

Of the fame broken bread f 
One body hath it*s feveral limbs» 

But j\fiu is the head. '. - ' ; 

d IM all our ponrirs be jofai'd',. 

Hisgloriousnametoraii^^: ' '< 
Pleafure and love fill ev'ry mind. 

And cVry breatk be praile,. 

•'«'''. * ' ,.}•.' • .' 

CCLXXXVK ' Thfe N«^ pTfefta- 
ment Jn the Blood of Christ* / 

I ^ ^ ^Y^ HE . pr/>mtfe of nkjr-Fadier's love 
JL *' Shall ftasd for ever gdcid^^ 
He did, «oi^ gave his foul to denth^ 
AnA feal'd the grace with blood. 

% To this dear covenant of thy word*. , 
I fet my wortblefs name ; 

A a 2 Confirm 
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Confirm th* engagemeiit to my Lonff ~^ 
And make my humble clkfan. 

3 The light, and ftFen|rth, ;and pavd'aiaffgrKCr 

And glory fltall be mine; ., 
My foul, andJife, and heart* and fiefb» 
And all my powers are thine. 

CCLXXXVir. Rerf^emingCfacc. 



s W E Tairbiij- to^^ues beo6^, ^ * ^ 
JL/ To praife our GOD on high ; 

Who from his bofoitrftiic^ lite St« - ' ; 
To fetch us ftfMgdrrn^hv 

z Nor let our voices ceaft . . ♦ .:, ^^ uK 

To fing the SAVIOUR'S name; 
yt/us, th' Amh0uh^'dfpimni r-- 'An t .: 

Howchearfttl^ihtaaimei. ' 

:. ».\'- [lu > .' '. i.y ' ' .1 ' 

3 It coft him cittffa«d4dttt9* ^ 
To bmig ns near to God ; 

To make th&paynf»eiit gopd^ . 

4 Look up my ibul to hins 

. Wteftd^a^lr was^lijr dcifea^i '^, • ' £ 
An)i>h«mbly Tie# tive li^mg ftreanf 
Flow Uktth hi^hMkib^^Vfitii - ^ ' 

5 There pn the curfedTrce,. . , , 

to d^h^ piiigke iW;' ' ''" ''''' : ' '' 

' "■ ^ ' Fulfills 
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Fulfills his Father's great decree* 
And all our wants fupplies. 

CCLXXXFllL Ghrift crucified 
the Wifdom and Power of God. 

1 *^^ ATURB with open volume fl»i|&, 
JlM To fpread her Maker's praifeabKoad ; 
And et'ry labour of hU hands, 
Shewi^ (bmethiag worthy of a God* 

z But in the grace that refco'd man. 
His brighteft form of glory ihines ; 
Here, o» the cro^, 'tis faireft drawn. 
In precious blood, an^crimfon lines. ■ 

Here his whole name apjpears computer, 
Nor wit can gueft, nor reafon psoire. 
Which of the letters beft is wrir^ 
The powV, the wifdom, or the lo)re.> 

4 Here 1 behold Iris inmoft heaW, 

Where grfce and vengeance ftraugely j(te, 
Piercingf his^on with (hnpeft fmart, 
To make eternal pleafiiresmiiir* f 

5 O ! the iweet wondeis tf that crofl, \ * i i 
Where Gpd the Saiiour WM and dy^d^ 
Her noblcftllfe aiy fpfcirtMws 

From his dear wounds, and bleeding fide* 

• I wbuldfoX evfr fpeak his.aam, • 
la founds to mortal ears unknown ; 

A » J With 



Wtdi angels join to pniie die Lamt^t 

1 .yjyOW: riabaiea^ ypi^fiwi^ lU>i#t : 
JCIL TI7 ^aU» UnML'ik ic^tn^^bot^ I 
The fruits a^Jife oTetq^r wi tii« MaacL' 
Thecil^ ^crfibwi lrillihaav'fei|r Uvk 

2 TbyanoHHrtfraillyto Ae^j«fi% 
Were ^ftifl«|ta4 io the fcaft : . 
We bwmblir ia&^ what A^.v^M^^ 
And (MirAr ftldt :ft>v«tiofei:nieQii » . 

3 Weara jh« p(»«r» the bKnd) Ae hSat^ . 
And help wai |iu% asift jtefh vaa n^-l 
But» at thy g^^e^^iUf wvtaiii^ 

And ev'ri want re6€ii^4b|^yi 

4 Promthe4i%h^#i^dMlliBli«t*lMb 
tJPKw»»aA#)o f dw i Mitft aml> dgq^,> 

Lordjf wa^ar#aoac(^ iHHi thA tb'direll# 
Glad to e4<|r l iij ij ^ g aft u hnii^t, 

CCXQi ' te^^ liiMftf Jfefa^^'a^^ his 

^ HE memlry of our Afing iMd 



(1 ^TtHE memlryofoor 

1 A«tteiF^tAMa^tflr6lfJiU%: 



Hovr riph he fpread his royal board» 
And bkft the food, and filAg t 

2 Happ^r tire tAdm that>^at this btesfd. 
But doubly bleft was he 

That ^tA!y*b61Jv*d httlbvttvg keaif. 
And leaflftf ft, t<yf H, an thee; 

3 By fakh, ite fiiiK IMigM6i«#t«ftey 
As that great fav'rite did ; 

And fit and leaif «li^|&AhV hfHKi^ 
And take the IWW^'illy btaid^ 

4 Down from thepal«cedf iheikief^ >' 
Hither the King defcends ; 

<< And drink MvwH^tli Miftil^.*^ 



5 « My Itelh is food and phyfic toc^, 
** A balm for aU your pains : 

f * And ^he red Areilffis of pardoi) 4Iow 
** From the(€ my pierced veti^s.'^ 

6 HtfaniHa to his tR>uAleous 16Ve» 
For fuch a feafl I5d6lir 1 

And yet he feeds his faints aboye> 
^ WMi«Jhlelrl)t«ffitig*i<to. 

7 Comet tlite* <Wr Afy, ffcc ^h3tici» liour^ 
That brings our fouls to reft \ 

TIMW Wfrin^««cl#^h4ffe'f^j>e» no mort> 
But dweU ^t ^ heavtfly ftaft. 
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CCXCI. The Sufferings of Chrift 
viewed by Faith. 

1 l^r O W let our paint be all forgot^ 
XN Our hearts no move repine $ 

Our fuff'rings are not worth a thought. 
When, Lord, compared with thine^ 

4 In lively figures here we. fee 

The bleeding pdnce of love ; 
And each believes he dy'd for me. 

And then our grieft remove*. 

3 Grace, wifiiom, Suffice, joinM and wfought^ 
The wonders of that dajr : 

No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought. 
Can equal thanks repay. . 

4 Our hymns Ihould found like thofe abov^. 
Could we our voices raife ; 

Yet, Lord., our hearts (hall all be love. 
And ail our lives be praife. 

CCxCII. Grace and Glory by 
the Death of Chrifi 

I Q ITTING arouisid our Father^s.board^. 

O We raife a tuneful breath ; . 
Our faith beholds. Our dying Lord, 

And dooms our fins to death. 

The 
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2 We Tee the blopd of Jefus. nie|r. 
Whence atfotoTffartfohs rife V " 

The fiililW* Views ttt*atofteineniinade» 
Andlo^ii^Artlif fiictificci .; /. 

3 Thy oriel t))oni5# thy flumieful ctofc,^ 
Pf ocure u& heavenly croirDS ; 

Our htghefli gain fpringt from thy lofs ; 

4 bh l/ti^ a9i|?ftflible:th«t iwCf .. 

Should equal fuff'rings bear for thee. 
Of equftltlHudM re|ia)r. 

CCXGIUt %hA UemtitM of our 
abfentLord^ Johq. xvi. i6. 
Luk. Xixii..f9» i^ 

I T BSU9 i9S9Miab09(^^he tkimi: 

I Where oAi^'iiftaltfienMareatfbiinLhot; 
And carnal objeAs court our eyes. 
To thruft, our Sa«Ebur from our thought* 

a He know,s wha$^ wa^id^riiig hf arts*«H»tave> 
ApttoforgeVhis^latolyAice;! l'' ; 
Andy to refreihtOUf l|iiodsillogm^i i. 
Thefe kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Letfinful fweets br allrlbi^t, 
And'i^rtii groiiiilMiin^wr iltteanf ' ' - 

•" • ^ '^'' -Cbrift 
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Chrift and his love fill er'ry though^. 
And faith and hope be fixM on him. 

4 While he is abfent horn our figbt» ^ - 
'Tis to prjepare our foub a place ; 
That we may dwell in faeav'nly lights 
And live for ever near his his &ce, 

(5 Our eyes, look upwards to the hills, : 
Whence our returning Lord (hall come ; 
We wait thy chariot^s awful wheels. 
To fetch our longing ^irita home.} 



: DOX dLO G lEs; 

LET God the Fatficr,Wd the Son^ • 
And Spirit be adorM, 
While tfattreare w<)rks to mak^ him kn^n^. 
• QrfidntstoldiffthkLofd. : I, 

,■•<'- ^ '^ :. '.'&< ' >i : ' / 

f THE God of mercy be adorM; 
* Whocalls our fouls from deaths 
Who faves by his redeemtng wwi//- ' 
Andnew cveating JTM/i^. 

). .=•>■• ' -■ ■ . ; ' \» - 

a To praife the Father and the Son, ^ 
And Spirit all divfne, •; 

The One in Three, and Three in One^. ' 
Let faints and angels join* 

ML YE 
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,^ III. ,;^ -^ ' . /. 

YE angels nniDd die thfone, . 

And faints that dwell below, 
Worihip the Father, praife the Son;. 

And blefs th^ Spirit too. 

NOW to the great. and (acred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Eternal praife and glory giv*n. 
Thro' all the worlds where God is known. 
By all the angels near the throne . 

And all the faints in earth or heiiv'n* 

V. ^ 

ALL glory to thy wondVous namet 
Father of mercy* God of love ; 
Thus we exalt this Lord the JLami, 
And thus we praife the heav'iily Dtvi. 

The H o s A N N A. 

1 TT OS ANN A to kttig DandS Ton, 
JljL Who reigns on a fuperior throne ; 
We blefs the Prince of hear'nly birth. 
Who brings falvattoii tfowB f# earth. 

a Let ey'ry nation, ev'ry i^, 
Jn this delightful work engage : 



Old 



Old meo and babes in Sftk fing 
The growing glorifa>rfth*3(3Bf. 

The S A M «, V 

i TT OS ANN A tothe^finoeofgrace. 

XjL SkKf behold thy .King ; 
Proclaim the Son of 3&0/A race; 

And teach the babes t^fing, 

s Ho/aitfiM to thMfl<ramjrte wort!. 
Who from the f aAercame ; V 

Afcribe falvation to the tori; ' ' 
With bleffiogs on his naijie. 



v^ / y / J. 
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T O T H E 

Foregoing HYMNS. 

A Page 

APPROACH yonr father fons of God < 

Awake, our foul9« away our fears ' 99 

All mortal vaiuties« be gone loa 

Alast and did our Saviour bleed x^S 

Arife, tny foul* arife S25 

Arife, my foul,' my joyful powers i «9 

Awake, my foul, and praife my God 131 

Among the princes, earthly gods ito 

Are thofe the happy perfons, here 196 

Afcend^ my thoughts, by juft degrees 197 

Are we not foas and heirs of God 204 

Am I a foldier of the crofs 210 

Awake, my zeal, awake, my love ^\9 

B 

BLEST arc the fouls that hear and know 33 

Behold to what a wretched cafe 3^ 

Bleft morning, whofc young dawning rays 38 

Blood has a voice to pierce the ikies ^5 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 73 

Behold, the great eternal God 75 

Behold, the blind their fight receive 9^ 
B b Behold 
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Page 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 96 

Jtkft be the ^serlafting Ged 98 

Bleft be the dtar anititig l^^e 1 26 
Brethren, what is your defire - 128 

Bleft be thy tiaiiie, my Lord, my God i j j 

Bleft be the man that ihuns the plac« 138 

Behold the lofty Iky 15a 

Bleft is the man, for erer bleft 157 

Blefled Redeemer, how divine 212 

Blefs, O my foul, the living God 226 

Bleft are the nndcfird in heart ^-8 

C 

COME, ye (inners, poor and wretched 3 

Come, finners, to the gofpeUfeaft 6 

€3ome, let us all unite to praife 27 

Come, we that love the Lord ^8 

Children of the heav'nly king 30 

Condemned are all the fons of men ^5 

Come, all harmonious tongues 45 

Come, happy fouls, approach your God J9 

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes '6t 

. Come, let us join our chearful fongs 106 

Come, let ua fearch our ipay s, and try -205 

Come, my father's family ^4 

Come, lovely fouls that mooro 274 

J) 

DOWN headlong from theh: native &*s fy 
Dread Sov'reign, let miy cv'ning fong 1 1 1 

Do I believe in Jefus' name 209 

Do Eeih and nature dread to die aso 

Do we not know tSe folettin word *7» 

Sternal 
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T£R$fALSov're!£i^oftb«lk]|^ 9^ 



FROM thcer-my Goi, my joys flrdl riftr 35^ 

From heav'n die fiiwiiig angels felt ^ 5S 

FirOm all that dwell hdow die ikies i^g 

faicasthynaiiieiskiinwA > 165 

Fftiier of g}Qr>v ^ thy name > 22a 

Father^ J hlefs thy gendf hand ' 2$ i 

Fmm deep difirefi, and tf oublcd Iboogh ts^ 25 1 

PgreirarblefledbetheLprd 26j 

jrr^ REAT teacher of fhy cb«rch, we owir ~ j 

VX Great God! to what a glorkms height 6« 

Gra«e! 'tisi^charitiingfouYul ' S5 

Qrafious Redeemer, how dWine 122 

God; my fupporter, and my hrpe - 176 : 

Great God» attend while Zron fings - 17S 

God of my mercy, and my praife . 929 

G6,/wor(hip at Immanncl^s feet a40 

Give thanks to God, the fovereign Lord 25a 

Otf e to our God hnmortal praife aca 

H 

HOW my dear^Lord, (baUIetprefs la 
How bleft are they whofe feet hay* fooQ^ 16 

How oft have fin and fatan drove 27 

Hofanna to the prince of light 40 

How wond'rous great, how glorioas bright 44 

How happy are the faints 47 

Harki how the gofpel-trumpet fronds 49 
B b 2 H^w 



INDEX. 

How wond Votts is the love 5 1 

Hofanna to pur C(Hiqu'ring king 55 

High as the heav'ns above the ground 64. 

How nmn'rous are thy beauties. Lord . 66 

Ho i ev'ry one that thirds, draw nigh 6j 

Hither, ye labViog finners, come 67 

Howchearingis thegofpel-found . 72 

Hear what the voice from heav'n, proclaims 98 

How ftrong thy arm is, mighty God 109 

Hofanna with a chearfiil found 11 z 

How great the chriftian's portion is 127 

How ihall I praife that love divine 130 

How gracious is the Iiord my God ~ 135 . 

Happy the man to whom bis God • 156 . 

How faft their guilt and forrows rife t^S 

High in the heav'ns, eternal God 158 

How pleafant, how divinely fair 177 

He reigns» the Lord, the Saviour reigns 186 

Hath God been faithful to his word 205 

How is our nature fpoiPd by fin SI3 . 

How vail the treafure we pofleis 216 

Has death fuch vafi deftru^tion made 219 

Happy is he that fears the Lord 231 

How rich are thy provifions. Lord 282 . 

Hofanna to king David's fon 287 

Hofanna to the prince of grace 288 

I 

I Sing my Saviour's wondVous death 6^ 

Indulgent Sovereign of the flues 80 . 

J lift to God my heart '45 

I waited 
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P 1 waited patient for the Lord 160 

7 Is it a man's divineft good 206 

Is it a thing of good report zeS 

Is there ambition in my heart 252 

' IsiGod'sownhottiepn>noun€ehispraife 272 

J 

'KESUS I love thy charming name. 1 2 

I. Jefust the Saviour of my foul ^4 

jefiis, thou wounded Lamb of God 22 

Jefcs, Redeemer^ Saviour^ Lord. 34 

Jefus, thy boundlefs love to me . 74 

Jefus» my Lord» how rich thy grace- . ^.. 

Jefus, by all in heav'n adon^d 118 

J^fuSt my Saviour* and my God i J4 

Judge me, O Lord* and prove my ways- }j4 

Joy to the world, the Lord iscome 188 

Jefusy thy UeAngsare notfew . 20s 

Jehovah reigns, his throne h high 23.7 

Join all the names of Ipve and power 243 

Join all the glorious names 24J 

J4fus invites his faints 278 

Jefus is gone above the ikies ^ 285 

ET ev*ry mortal ear atleikt' 5 

Lo ! . to the hills I lift miy eyes 15 

Let us, the ibeep by Jefus nani'd 19 

Laden with guilt» and fell of fears (Sj 

J^d, when m/ thoughts with wondev rdtt* 110 

Let all who love the Saviour's n|me 123 

iitrdi in-the mornii^y tbov (hall hear 14^ 
B^b 3 Lord>. 

J? 
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Page 

Ldrd, I will blefs thee all my days 1^4 

Lord what a feeble piece ^9z 

Lord,. *tis a pleafant thing to ftand 1 85 

Let thofc who bear the chriftian name zoz. 

Lord, didft thou fend thyfon to die ' 215 

Lo we arejourneying home to God 225 

Let eycrlafting glories crown 2^4 

Loril^ I have made thy word my choice 2;o 

Lo, what an entertaining fight 256 

Lord, thou haft fearch'd, and feen me thro^ 260 

Lord, what b man, poor feeble man ' 263 

Long as I lire, J*ll blefs thy name 264 

Let ev*ry tongue thy goodnefs tell 26S 

Loa4 Hallelujahs to the Lord 268 

Let all our tongues be one 280 

Let God the Father, and the Son 286 

M 

MY dear Redeemer, dying Lord . 26 

Meet and right it is to fmg 28 

My thoughts, furmount thefe tower O^es 54 

My helper God I I blefs his name 76 

My God ! how charming is the found 88 

My dear Redeemer, and my Lord 91 

Man has a foul of vaft defires 9Z 

My foul, let all thy nob^r pow Vs i 2K> 

Miftaken fouls ! that dream of heav^o 1 36 

My God» how niany are my fears 139 

My fllepberdis^the living Lord . IS3 

M^ God, ifl wbofli are all the fpringa t7> 

.M^ fpirit loois to God alon^ >73 

My foul, how Ureiy is the places - 179 

Muft 



INDEX. 

Miift all tlie^ charms of nature then 193 

My fouU furvey thy happinefs 217 

Muft friends and kindred dit>p and die 920 

My God, what inward grief I feel 261 

My God, accept ray early vows 262 

' .N 

NOW may the fpirit»» holy fire 7 
Now I have found the ground wherein 2 1 

Not all the blood of beafls 3 1 

Now be that facrifice furveyM 8 1 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 95 

Not^with our mortal eyes - 104 

Now be my heart infpir'd to fing . 161 

Now (hall my Iblemn vows be paid 175 

** Now let the fpacious earth arife^ 225 

No fleep» or flumber, to his eyea 254 

Nature, with open volume ftands 281 

O 

ONCE more, we come before our Go{l 8 

O God of wifdom, God of might 9 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 1 1 

O thou in whom the gentiles truft 17 

O for a thoufand tongues to fing 24 

Our God, our porHon, and our love 25 

Oh! the Almighty Lord 57 

Our fins, alas ! how flrong they be. 43 

Oh ! the delights, the heavenly joys 55 

O love divine, what haft thou done 68 

Once more, my foul, the rifing day 110 

O God of grace, and righteoofnefa 140 

OLord, 



INDEX, 

Page 
O Lord, our heaf'Qly king , 142 

O Lord, our God, how wondVoos^ great 143 

O bleflcd fouls are they 14^ 

O for a4hout of facced joy 165 

Our God, our help in ages paAir Lg« 

O that I knew the fecret place 192 

O happy .foub that live on hig)b 19} 

Oi ^tis a lovely thing to fee 2oy 
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